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The plalmes 
of Dauyd, 
The firſt Plalme. 


Beatus vir qui non ablit. 


[= Lefled isthat man that hath 
19 A I not Walked in the connſayle 


ok the vngodly : noꝛ ſtande in 

the wape of ſynners + hathe 
not ſyt in the ſeate ot the ſkoꝛnckull. 
But his delite is in the lawe of the 
loꝛde: and in his lawe wyll he exerciſe 
himſelfe daye and night. 

And he ſhallbe like a tree planted by 
the water ſide: that will bꝛinge kooꝛtg 
his frint in due ſeaſon. 

His leate alſo ſhal not wyther:æ loke 
whatſocuer he doeth it (Hail pꝛoſpere. 

As foꝛ the vngodly, it is not ſo with 
them: but they are lyke the chaffe wit- 
che the winde ſcattereth away (from 
the fate ot the yearth). 

Therkoꝛe the vngodly (hall not be a- 
ble to ſtande in the iudgement: neither 
the ſinners in the tongregation of the 

A. ii. righteous 


The Plalter of Datitd, 
righttous. 
Wut the loꝛde knoweth the way of 
the righteous:and the way of the vn- 
godly (hall pariſhe. 

The ſecond Pſalme, 


Quatre fremuerunt genies, 


* do the Heathen (0 furiouſliy 
rage together: and why do the peo 
ple imagine a vaine thynge. 

The kinges of the yearti) ſtand vp, x 
the rulers take toũſail together:aginſt 
the loꝛde, and agavnſt his angynted. 
Let vs bꝛeake their bandes a lun⸗ 
der: a caſt away their coardes fro vs. 

He that dwelleth in heauen [hall 
laugh theim to ſkozne: the lozde (Hall 
- Hauc theim in deriſion. 

- @Thenſhallheſpeake vnto theim in 
hys w2ath:and vere theim in hys ſoze 
diſpleaſure. 

Aet haue Jſet my king: vpon my ho- 

ly hill of Syon. U 
J will pꝛeache the lawe whereof the 
loꝛde hath layde vnto me:thou art my | 
lonne, this daye haue J begotten the. N 
Delite 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


Deſire of me, x J [Hall geue thee the 
heatgen fo2 thine inheritaunce:+the vt 
termoſt partes of the yearth foꝛ thy po 
ſleſſion. 

Thou (Halt bꝛuſe them with a rod 
of Jron: and bꝛeake them in peces like 
a potters veticil. 

Be wyſe now? therkoꝛe © ye kyn⸗ 
ges: be learned ye that are iudges of 
the yearti). 

Serue the loꝛde in feare: and retoce 
(vnto him) with reuerence. 

Lye the ſonne leſt he be angry ⁊ lo 
ye periſhe from the( right) wayt: if his 
wꝛath be kyndled(ye but a litle)bleſCed 
are al they that put their truſt in him. 

The third Plalme, 


WDomtine quid multiplicati, 


C JI Þſalme of Dauid when he fled from 
the face of Ybſolon his ſonne. 
7 O2e howe are they increaſed 
that troble me: many are they 
that riſe againſt me. 

Many one there be that ſaye ofmy 
loule: ther is no helpe fo: hym in (his) 
A. iii. God. 


Che plalter of Dauid. 


God. 

But thou O loꝛde art my dekender: 
thou art my wozſhip. and the lifter vp 
of my head. 

J did call vpõ the loꝛde with iny voy 
te: #he heard me out ot his holy Hyll. 

Jlayd me doune and ſlept: and roſe 
vp againe, fo2 the loꝛde ſuſteined me. 

J will not be akraide fo2 ten thoulan 
des of people: that haue let theim ſelkes 
agatne me round about. 

Up loꝛd ⁊ helpe, O my God: foꝛ thou 
Imiteſt all myne enemies vpon the che 
ke bone, thou haſt bꝛoken the teeth of 
the vngodly. 

Daluacton belongeth vnto the loꝛd: 
and thy bleſlyng is vpon the people. 

The kowerth Plalme. 


Cum inuocarem. 


¶ Co him that excelleth in Mulike 
a Plalme of Dauid. 


Eeare me when J cal: O God of 
my righteouſnes: thou haſt ſef 
me at liberty whe J was in trouble. ha⸗ 
ue mercy bpon me and herkẽ vnto my 


Pꝛaper. 


The Plalter of Dautd 
P2 wer. 

O ye ſones of men how long will ye 
blalpheme myne honoꝛ: x haue ſuche 
pleaſure in vanitie æ ſeke after leaſing, 

Lnowe this alſo that the loꝛde hath 
choſe to ininſelf the man that is godly: 
wh J cal vpo the lozd, he will here me. 

Stand in awe,and lynne not: comen 
with youre owne heart, and in youre 
chamber, and be ſtyil. 

Offer the ſacrifice of rightcouſnes: 
and put your truſt in the loꝛde. 

There be many that will ſay: who 
will ſhewe vs any good. 

Toꝛde lift thou vp: the light of thy 
countenance vpon vs. 

Thou haſt put gladnes in my heart: 
lence the tyme that their coꝛne x wyne 
(and oyle) increaſed, 

J will lap me doune in peace, x take 
my reſt: fo2 it is thou loꝛde only, that 
makeſt me d well in ſafetie, 


The v. Plalme. 
Verba nea auribus. 
¶ Co him that exclleth in longes of 
Wulike, 


The Plalter of Dau(d, 
Multke,a Pſalme of Dautd, ; 


Onder my woꝛdes, O loꝛd: ton⸗ 


ſider my meditation. 

O herken thou vnto the voyce of my 
tallyng my kyng and my god: foz vnto 
the will J make my p2ater. 

My voyte (halt thou heare be tymes 
O loꝛde: earely in the moꝛnyng will J 
direct mi pꝛaier vnto the. ⁊ wil loke vp. 

Fo? thou art the God that hathe no 
pleaſure i witkednes:neither (Hall any 
euill dwell with thee, 

Suche as be foliſhe, (ſhall not ſtande 
in thy ſight: fo: thou hateſt all theim 
that wozke vanitie. 4 

Thou ſhalt deſtroy thẽ that ſpeake 
leaſyng: the loꝛde will aboꝛre bothe the 
bloudthirſty and deceitfull man. 

But as koꝛ me J will come into thy 
houſe. euen vpon the multitude of thy 
mercy: and in thy feare will J wozſhip 
toward thy holy temple. 

Leade me. O Lowe, in thy rightwi⸗ 
ſenes.becauſe of my enemies: make thy 
way plaine befo:e my face. 4 

02 


Che Plalter ok Dauid, 


Fo: ther is no faithfullneſſe in hys 
mouthe: their inward partes are very 
wickednes. 

Their thꝛote is an opt ſepultre:they 

flatter with their tongue. 
Deſtrove thou theim O God, let 
theim periſhe thꝛowe their awne ima⸗ 
ginations: caſt them out in the multi⸗ 
tude of their vngodlineſſe, fo2 they 
haue rebelled agaynſt the. 

And let all them that put their truſt 
in the reioyte: they (Hall euer be geuing 
of thakes,becauſe thou dekendeſt them, 


N they that loue thy name ſhal be toyfull 
Foz thou loꝛd wilt gene thy bleſſyng 
vnto the righteous: and with thy fa- 
Uoꝛable kyndnes wilte thou dekende 

bum, as his [hilde, 


(The ſixt Blalme. 


Domine ne. 


To him that excelleth in muſike, bpon the in⸗ 
ſtrument ok eight ſtrynges. 


A Plalme ot Dauid. 
B. i. O Toꝛd 


| The Plalter of Bauid. 
L od, rebuke me not in thyne in⸗ 


thy diſpleaſure. 3 

Haue mercy vpon me, O Toꝛde: fo2 
Jam weake,O Toꝛde heale me my bo 
nes are vered. 
My ſotle alſo is ſoꝛe troubled: but 
Lo2d how long wilt thou puniſhe me. 

Turne the O Lo2de,and deliuer my 
ſoule:oh ſaue me koꝛ thy mercies lake, 

Fo: in death no man remeb2eth the: 
r who wil geue the thankes in the pytt 
Jam weary of my gronynge, cuery 
nyght walhe I my bed: and water my 
courize with my teares. 0 
My buetye is gone foꝛ very trouble: x 
Woꝛne away becauſe of al my enemies. 
A Way fro me all ye that woꝛke va- 
nitie: fo2 the Loꝛde hathe harde the 
voyte of my wepyng. 
The Lode hath hard my petition: 
the Loꝛde will receaue my pꝛaper. 

All myne enemies hall be tonkoun⸗ 
ded and loꝛe vered: they (hallbe turned 
backe and put to ſhame ſodenly, 

The. vii. ſalm⸗ Domine 


dingnation:nether chaſten mein 


-  ThePſalterof Dauid. 
1 Domine dens meus: 
Sigaton of Dauid whiche he ſang onto the 
Jlozde in the buſines of Chus the 
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* ſonne of Jemint. 
E TLoꝛd my God, in the haue J put 


my truſte: ſaue me from all them 
that perſecute me, and deltuer me. 

Leaſt he deuoure my ſoule lyke a Lt 
on, and teare it in peces: while there 
is none to helpe. 

Oh loꝛde my God, yk J haue done a⸗ 
ny ſuche thyng: oꝛ yr there be any Wic⸗ 
kednes in my handes. 

Ef J haue rewarded euell vnto him 
that dealt frendely with me: pe. Jhaue 
deliuered Hym, that without any cauſe 
15 myne enemie. 

Then lett my enempe perſecute my 
loule and take me: ye, let hym treade 
iny lyte doune vpon the earth and lay 
inyne Honoure in the duſt, 

Stand bp O Lode, in thy wꝛath x 
lift vp thy ſeife: becauſe of the indigna⸗ 
cions of myne enemies. ariſe vp koꝛ me 
in the iudgement that thou haſt com- 

B. ij. maunded. 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
maunded. | 
And lo (Hall the tongregacion of the 
pcopic come aboute the: foꝛ their lakes 
therkoꝛe. lyft vp thy lelke agayn. 
The Lodde [hall iudge the people 
gene ſentence with me. O Lo2de: accoꝛ 
dyng to my righteoulneſſe and actoz⸗ 
dyng to the innocencie that is in me. 
Oh let the wickednes of the vngodly 
tome to an end:but guyd thou the iuſt. 
Fo? the righteous God: trieth the 
bery hartes and raynes. 
My helpe commeth of God: whiche 
p2elerueth theim that are true of hart. 
God is a righteous Judge (ſtrong + 
pacitt):æ God ts pꝛouoked euery dape. 
vt à man will not turne, he wil whet 
hys (werde: he hathe bent hys bowe 
and made it ready. 
he hathe pꝛepared hym the inſtru⸗ 
mentes of death: he ozdeyneth hys a⸗ 
rowes aͤgaynſt the perſecutours. 
2Sehold, he trauaileth with miſchtef: 
he hath coceaued ſo20we.: and bꝛought 
fourth vngodlynelle. 
He 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
De hath grauẽ and 21ggeb vp a piit: 
and is fallen him ſelfe into the diſtrur⸗ 
cion that he made foꝛ other. 

Fo: his trauaill ſhal tome bpon his 
awne hed: and his wickednes (hal fail 
vport his awne pate. 

J will gene thakes vnto the loꝛd ac⸗ 
toꝛdyng to his righteoulnes:⁊ wil pꝛai 
ſe the name of the loꝛde molt higheſt. 

The viti. Plalme. 


Domine Dominus nolter. 


Co him that excelleth in Sitheth 
A Pſalme of Dauid. 
Loꝛde oure gouernoꝛ, how ercel- 
lent is thy name in all the woꝛld: 
thou that haſt (ct thy gloꝛy aboue the 
heauens. 

Out of the mouth of very babes and 
lucklinges haſt thou oꝛdeined ſtrength 
becaule of thy enempes: that thou 
myahteſt kil the enemie + the auenger. 

Fo? J wlll coſider thy heauens euen 
the wo:kes of thy fyngers: the Moone 
t the ſtarres which thou haſt oꝛdeined. 

Wyat is man that thou art minfull 

25.11, of 


14 


The Pfalter of Dauid. 


ok hym: and the lonne of man, that 
thon viliteſt hym. 
Thou madeſt hym lower then the 
angels to crowne hym with glozy and 
woulhippe. "= 
Thou makeſt him to haue dominion 
of the woꝛkes of thy handes: and thou 
haſt put all thynges in lubiection vn- 
derhys fete. 
All ſhepe x oxen: ye, and the beaſtes 
ok the felde. 
The foules of the ay:e, and the fiſhe 
of the ſee: and whatloeuer walketh 
thoꝛowe the pathes of the ſees, 
O Lode ouregouernour: howe ex⸗ 
cellent is thy name in all the woꝛlde. 
The ninth Plalme. 


Conkitebo tibi. 


Co him that excelleth vpon 
Almuth Labben. 


A Palme of Dauid. 


IJ will geue thankes vnto the O 
Lo2de, with my hole hert:J will 


lpeake of ati thy marueilous wozkes. 
I will bee glad and re iopte in the: 


pe. 


The ÞClalter of Dauid. 


ye.my ſonges will J make of thy na- 
me. Othou moſte hieſt. 

While myne enemies are dziuen 
backe:thet (Hall fall, and peryſhe at thy 
p2clence. 

Fo: thou haſt meinteined my right 
and my cauſe: thou art let in the trone 
that iudgeſt right. 

Thou hai rebuked the Heathen, and 
deſtroyed the vngodly: thou haſt put 
out their name fo; cuer and euer. 

O thou enemit, deſtruccions are co⸗ 
me to a perpetual end: euẽ as che cities 
whiche thou haſt deſtroted, their me⸗ 
monallts periſhed with theim. 

But the Lo2de (hail endure foꝛ euer: 
he hathe alſo pꝛepared hys ſcate koz 
iudgment. 

Fot he ſhall iudge the Wo!lde in ri⸗ 
ghteoulnes:æ miniſter true iudgment 
vnto the people. 

The Lo2de alſo willbe a defence fo 
the oppꝛeſled: tuen a refuge in due ty- 
mie ot trouble. 

And thei that knowe thy name. will 

25.111}. put 


The Oſalter of Dauid. 
put their truſt in the: foꝛ thou loꝛd haſt 
neuer fayied them that ſeke the. 
O pꝛaile the loꝛde, which dwelleth in 
Sion: ſhew the peo ple of his doinges. 
Fo: when he maketh inquilicion foꝛ 
bloud he remembꝛeth them: and fo2get- 
teth not the tomplaynt of the pooꝛe. 
Haue merty vpon me( O Lo2d: )con- 
ſydꝛe the trouble whiche JCuffre of the 
that hate me, thou that lyfteſt me vp 
from the gates of death. 
That IJ map ſhewe all thy p2ayſes 
withi the poꝛtes of the daughter of Si⸗ 
on: J wyll reioyte in thy laluacion. 
The heathen are ſunke downe in the 
pitte that they made: in the lame nette 
whiche they hyd pꝛiuely. is their awne 
koote taken. 
The Lode is knowen to erccute 
iudgement: the vngodly is trapped in 
the woꝛke of his owne handes. 
The wicked ſhalbe turned vnto hel: 
and all the people that foꝛget god. 
Foꝛ the pooꝛe ſhall not be alway for- 
gotten: the patient abydynge ok the 


meke 
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incke (Hall not periſhe foꝛ euer. 

Up Lozde and let no man haue the 
vpper hande:let the Heathen be iudged 
in thy lyght. 

Put them in keare (O Toꝛde:) that 
the Heathen may kno we them lelkes to 
be but men. 


The tenth Plalme. 


Ut quid domine. 
Hy ſtãdeſt thou ſo farre of (d loꝛd): 
and hydeſt thy face in the nedekull 
tym: of trouble. 

The vngodly fo: his awne luſt doth 
perſecute the pooꝛe: let theim be taken 
inthe craftie wylynes that they haue 
imagined, 

Foz the vagodly Hathe made boalſk 
of his owne hartes deſy2e : and ſpea- 
keth good of the conetous, whom God 
abhozreth. 

The vngodly is to pꝛoude that he ca- 
reth not koꝛ God: neyther is God in all 
his thoughtes. 

his wayes are alwaye greuous: thy 
Judgementes are karre aboue a 

| 
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his ſyght,and therkoꝛe beftety he al His 
enempes. 
Fo: he hathe ſayde in his hart:tuſhe 
J ſhall neuer be caſt downe, there (hall 
no harme happen vnto me. 
His mouthe is full of curſynge and 
diſceyte and fraude: vnder his tongue 
is vngodlines and vanttie. 
He lytteth lurkynge in the theuylhe 
to mers of the ſtretes: ⁊ pꝛeuely in hys 
lurking dennes doth he murther the in 
notẽt.his cies arc ſet againſt the pooꝛe. 
Fo: he lyeth waytyng ſecretiy: euen 
as a Lyon, lurketh he in hys den that 
he maye rauiſhe the pooꝛe. 
He doth rauiſhe the pooꝛe: when he 
getteth him in to his net. 
He falleth doune and humbleth hym 
ſelte: that the tongregacion of the 
pooze maye tall into the bande of hys 
capitaynes. 
He hath laied in his hart:tuſhe, God 
hathe toꝛgotten, he hydeth awaye hys 
kace, and he will neuer leit. 
Arile( O Lo:de God) and lyfte vp 
thyne 


— 
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thyne hand: koꝛget not the pooꝛe. 

Wherkoze ſhoulde the wicked blal⸗ 
pheme God While he dothe Caye in hys 
harte tuſhe⸗ thou God careſt not fo! it. 

Surely thou haſt ſene it: foꝛ thou be⸗ 
holdeſt vngodlynes and wrong. 

That thou maieſt take the matter 
into thy hande: the pooꝛe committeth 
him lelfe vnto the, fo2 thou art the hel⸗ 
per of the krendleſſe. 

2Bzeake thou the power of the vn⸗ 
godly malicious: take away hys vn- 
godlynes and thou [halt fynde none. 

Lhe Lo2de is kyng fo2 euer and e⸗ 
tier: and the Hethen are periſhed out of 
the lande. 

Lo2d thou haſt hard the deſire of the 
pooze: thou pꝛepareſt their Hart and 
thyne eare herkeneth therto. 

To helpe the katherles and pooꝛe vn 
to their ryght: that the man of the 
earth be no moꝛe exalted againſt them. 

The. xi. lalme. 


In domino confido, 


Co the chaunter a Plalme of Dauioa. 4 
n 
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N the Lo2d put J my truſt: how 
ſaye ye then to my ſoule, that lhe 
(hulde flee as a byꝛde to the Hyll. 
Fo2lo,the vngodly bend their bowe: 
and make redy they? arrowes within 
the quiuer, that they may pꝛeucly ſhote 
at them whiche are true ot harte. 
Foz the foundacions wyll be caſte 
doune:a what hath the rightous done. 
The Lo2de is in his holy temple: the 
loꝛdes ſeate is heauen. 
His cies conſtder the pooꝛe: and his 
eye lyddes tryeth the chyldꝛen of men. 
The loꝛde alloweth the rightuous: 
but the vngodly and hym that deliteth 
in wyckednes, doth his loule abhoꝛe. 
Upon the vngodly he {Hall raygne 
(nares, fy:e, and bꝛimſtone.ſtoꝛme x tẽ⸗ 
peſt:thes ſhalbe their po2cto to dꝛynke. 
Foꝛ the rightous Lo2d loueth right- 
outnes: his countenaunce wyll beholde 
the thynge that is iuſt. 


Þ8luam me kut demine. 
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To him that excelleth vpon an inſtrument of 
eight ſtringes. a Plalme of Dautd, 
Elpe{ me )Lozde,fo2 there is not 
A1 7 one godly man left: fo: the faith⸗ 
full are mini{hed from among the chil- 
D:ea of men. 

Ttj:1 talke of vanitie.enery one with 
bys neigubour: thei do but flater with 
ticix lippes and diſlemble in their dou⸗ 
ble hart. 

The Loꝛde (Hal rote out all diſceipt- 
full lippes:⁊ the tongue that ſpeaketh 
pꝛoude thynges. 

WV iti} haue ſaied: with our tongue 
will we pzeuaple. we are they that 
dught to ſpeake. who is Loꝛd ouer vs. 

Now? koꝛ the comkoꝛtles troubles 
lake of the nedy: + becauſe of the depe 
lightyng ot the pooꝛe. 

Iwill vpſateth the Lo2d) :and will 
helpe euery one from him that ſwelleth 
againſt him. and will ſett them at reſt. 

The woꝛdes of the Loꝛde are pure 
woꝛdes:euen as the ſiluer, which from 
earth is tried and purified ſeuen times 

in 
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in the fyꝛe. | 
Thon (halt kepe theim (O Toꝛde): 
thou (halt pꝛelerue hym from this ge⸗ 
neration fo: euer. 
The bngodly walke on euerp ſide 
when they are exalted: the chyldꝛen ok 
men are put to rebuke. 
The thirtene Plalme. 


Uſquequo domine. 


To the chaunter a Plalme of Dauid. 


5 Ow long wilt thou foꝛget me O 
L oꝛde foꝛ euer:howe longe wylt 
thou hyde thy face from me. 
How long (Ha!l J ſeke counlell in my 
ſoule, and be ſo vexed in my hart: howe 
lõg ſhal mine enemies triũph ouer me. 
Conlider and heare me, O Lozd my 
God: lyghten myne eyes; that J flepe 
not in death, | 
Lealt myne encinteſaye J haue pꝛe⸗ 
uapled againſt hi: foꝛ ił J be caſt down, 
they that trouble me wyll reioyte at it. 
But iny truſt is in thy merty:and my 
hart is ioytull in thy laluacion. 
JWyll ſynge of the loꝛde becanſe he 


bath 
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hath delte ſo louyngly with me: (ye, J 
wyll p:ayſe the name of the Loꝛde the 
mooſt hygheſt.) 


\ The kourtene Pſalme, 
Dixit inſipiens. 


To the chaunter a lalme of Dautd, 


He fole hathe Cayed in his hart: 
there is no God. 

They are toꝛrupte. and become abho 
minabile in their doynges: there is not 
one that doth good (no not one.) 

The Lo2deloked doune krom heuen 
vpon the chyldꝛen of men: to le ik there 
were any that would vnderſtande and 
ſeke after God. 

But they are al gone out ot the way. 
they are all together betome abhomp⸗ 
nable:there is none that doth good. no 
not one. 

Thepz thꝛote is an open ſepulchze, 
with their tongues they haue decetued: 
the poylo of alpes is vnder their lipps- 

Theyꝛ mouthe is full of curſyng and 
bitterneſſe:their fete are cwykte to (Hed 


bloud. 
Deſtruccion 
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Deſtruction and vnhappynes ts tn 
they: wayes : # the waye of peace haue 
they not knowen there is no feare of 
God befoꝛe they: eyes. 

Þaue they no knowlage that they 
are all luche workers of milchieke: ea- 
tinge vp my people as it were bꝛead. 

And call not vpon the loꝛde: there 
were they bꝛought in great feare (cuen 
where no feare was) foꝛ God is in the 
Generacton of the ryghteous. 

As koꝛ pou.ve haue made a mocke at 
the counſayle of the pooꝛe: becauſe he 
putteth his truſt in the loꝛde. 

Who lhall gene ſaluacion vnto JC: 
rael out of Spon: when the loꝛde tur- 
neth the captinitie of his people, then 
(hall Jacob reioyce ⁊ Jſracl be glad. 

The tv.Þlalme, 


Domine quis habitabit, 


To the Chaunter,a Plalme of Dauid. 


L Oꝛde who [Hall dwell in thy ta⸗ 
bernacle : who [Hall reſt in thy 
holy hyll. 


Euen he thatleadeth an mon 
life: 
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life: # doeth the thyng whiche is right. 
and ſpeaketh the truth from hys hart. 

He that Hathe vſed no deceyte in hys 
tongue: noꝛ done etiyll to his neighboꝛ 
and hath not ſlaüdered his neighboꝛs. 
He that letteth not by Himſelfe, but 
is lowly in his owne eyes: and maketh 
muche of theim that feare the Lozde. 
He that Cwcareth bnto hys netghbo? 
and diſapointeth hym not: though it 
were to his owne hinderaunce. 

He that hathe not geuen hys money 

bnto vſury: noꝛ taken rewarde agynſt 

the innocent. (fall. 

who lo doeth theſe thiges:ſhal neuer 
The rvi.Þſaline, 


Lonſerua me domine, 


C The badge oꝛ armes of Dauid. 


Reſerue me. O God: foz in the 
haue J put my truſt. 

O my ſoule thou haſt ſayd vnto the 
Zo2de: thou art my God, my goodes 
are nothyng vnto the. 

All my delyght is vpon the ſaintes 
that are in the pearth: and vpon ſuche 
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as ercell in vertie. 

But they that runne after another 
God: (hall haue great trouble. | 

Their dꝛynke offerynges of bloud 
will not J offre: neither make mention 
of their names within my lippes. 

The Toꝛde Himſelfe is the poꝛtion 
of myne inheritaunce and of my cuppe: 
thou ſhalt maintaine my lot. 

The lot is fallen vnto me in a fay:e 
ground: yea, J haue a goodly heritage. 

I will thanke the TLoꝛde foꝛ geuynge 
me warnynge: my reines allo chaſten 
me in the night ſeaſon. 

Jhaueſet God alwayes bekoꝛe me: 
fo: he is on my right Hande, therkoꝛe J 
Hall not fall. 

Vherfoze my hart was glad, and 
my glozy retoyſed: my flethe alſo thall 
reſt in hope. 

Foꝛ why: thou ſhalt not leaue my 
loule in hell: neither (Halt thou luffre 
thy holy one to ſee coꝛrupcion. 

Thou ſhalt ſhewe me the pathe of 
lyte: in thy pꝛelẽ̃ce is the kulneſſe of toy. 

and 
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and at thy right hand there is pleafurs 
fo: euermoꝛe. 
The. xbii.lalme. 


Ex audi dommue iuſticta m 


¶ I pꝛapet ot Dauid. 
Eare the right. O loꝛde, conſider 
Z my complaynte:and harken vn- 
to my pꝛaper that goeth not out of fay- 
ned lippes. 

Let my ſentence come foꝛth from thy 
pꝛelence: and let thyne eyes looke vp- 
on the thynge that is equall. 

Thou haſt pꝛoued and viſited myne 
harte in the night ſeaſon, thou haſt tri⸗ 
ed me, and (Hall fynde no wickednes in 
me:foꝛ J am vtterly purpoſed that my 
mouth ſhall not offende. 

Wetaule of mennes woꝛkes that are 
done againſt the woꝛdes of my lippes: 
J haue kept me from the wayes of the 
deſtroyer. 

O holde thou vp my goynges in thy 
pathes:that my foteſteppes ſiyp not. 

Jhaue called vpon the. O God. fo: 
thou ſhalt heare ae thyne * 

ij. 0 
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to me, and Herken VÞ121fo my Wozdes, 

Shew thy meruaylous louyng kynd 
nes, thou that art the (auto? of them 
that truſt in the: from ſuche as relyſte 
thy ryght hande. 

Kepe me as the apple of an eye: hide 
me vnder the ſhadowe of thy wynges. 

From the vngodly that trouble me: 
mypne enemies compalſle me rounde a⸗ 
bout to take awaye my ſoule. 

They arcincloſed in they; owne fat: 
t their mouth ſpeaketh pꝛoude thiges. 

They lye waytynge in oure wape on 
enery ſide:turnyng their eye s donne to 
the grounde. 

Lyke as a Lyon that is gredye of 
his pꝛay: a as it were a Lyons whelpe 
lurkynge in ſecrete places. 

Vp loꝛd, diſapoynt him and caſt him 
doune:delpuer my ſoule from the vn- 
godly, whiche is a l woꝛde of thyne. 

From the men of thy hande, O loꝛde 
from the men Jay, and from the euyll 
Woꝛlde: whiche haue theyꝛ poꝛtion in 
this like whole belyes thou fylleſt with 


thy 
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thy hyd treaſure. - 

They haue chyldꝛen at their deſy2e: 
and leaue the reſt of they: (ubſkaunce 
fo: their babes. 

But as foꝛ me, J wyl beholde thy pꝛe 
ſence in righteoulnes: and when Ja⸗ 
wake vp after thy lykenes J ſhall be 
Catiſfied with it. 

The. x biii. Palme. 


Dilig am te domine. 


¶ To the Chaunter of Dauid the ſeruaunt of 
the Lozde, whiche ſpake buto the lozde the woz - 
des ot this longe(1n the day that the lozde delp 
uered him frvm the hande or his enemtes,x 
from the hande of Saule) and he ſapd. 


wyll loue the. O TLoꝛde. my ſtrẽg⸗ 

th. the loꝛd is my ſtony rocke, and 
my dekenct. my lauioꝛ. my God:and my 
might. in whom J will truſt my bukler 
the hoꝛne alſo of my ſaluacion, and my 
refuge. 

JI wyll call vpon the loꝛde whiche is 
woꝛthy to be p2ayſed: ſo (Hall J be ſafe 
kro myne enempes. 

The ſoꝛowes of death copaſced me: 
and the ouerflowinges of vngodlynes 

C. ilj. made 
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made me afrayde. 

The paynes of hell came aboute me: 
the ſnares of death ouertoke me. 

In my trouble wyll J tall vpon the 
loꝛde:and complayne vnto my god. 

So (hall he heare my voyce out of 
his (holy) temple : and my tomplapnt 
(Hall come befoze hym. it (hall entre e- 
uen into his eares. 

The pearth trembled and quaked: 

e very koundacions alſo of the hylles 

oke and Were remoued, becauſe he 
was wꝛothe. 

There went a lmoke out of his pꝛe⸗ 
ſente:and a tonlumynge kyꝛe out of his 
mouth.ſo that coles were kindled at it. 

He bowed the heauẽs alſo and tame 
doune:æ it was darke vnder his fete. 

He roade vpon the Cherubyns and 
did flye: he tame flyenge vpon the wyn⸗ 
ges of the wynde. 

He made darkenes his ſecret place: 
his pauiliõ round about hi with darke 
water # thicke cloudes to touer him. 

At the bzightnes of his pꝛeſente his 

cloudes 
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clond?s remoued:hayle ſtones, and coo 
les of fyer. 

The loꝛde alſo thondered out of hea⸗ 
uen:and the higheit gaue his thunder. 
bayleſtones and cooles of fer. 

He (ent out his arowes x (cattered 
them: he caſt fooꝛth lightenynges . and 
deſtroped them. 

The ſpzinges of waters were ſeen:x 
the foundacions of the rounde wozlde 
wer dilcouered at thy chidig © loꝛd. at 
the blaſtigot the bꝛeth of thi diſpleſure. 

He (Hall delyuer me from my ſtron⸗ 
geſt enemy, and from them which hate 
me:koꝛ they are to mighty koꝛ me. 

They pꝛeuented me in the day ol my 
trouble:but the loꝛd was mi vpholder. 

He bꝛought me kurthe alſo in a plate 
of lybertie: he bꝛought me furth. euen 
becauſe he had afauour vnto me. 

The Lozdelhall rewarde me akter 
my righteous dealynge: accoꝛdynge to 


the clenneſſe of my handes ſhall he re⸗ 
tompente me. 


Want Jhaue kepte the wayes of 
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the Lode: and haue not fozfaken my 
God as the wycked doth. | 

Fo2 Jhaue an eye vnto all his law⸗ 
es:and wyll not caſt out his tomma un 
dementes from me. 

J was alſo vncozrupt befoꝛe him: & 
eſcheued myne owne wyckednes. 

T herfoze (Hall the Lozde rewarde 
me afteriny ryghtuous dealynge: and 
atcoꝛdynge vVnto the clenneſſe of my 
handes in his lyght. 

With the holy thou (halt be Holy: 2 
with a perfect ma thou ſhalt be perfect. 

With the cleane thou ſhalte be cle- 
anc:and with thefro warde thou ſhalte 
learne krowaroneſle. 

Foꝛ thou ſhalte ſane the people that 
are in aduerſytie: and Malte bꝛynge 
doune the hye lookes of the pꝛoude. 

Thou ſhalte lyght my candell: the 
Toꝛde my God ſhall make my darke⸗ 
nelle to be lyght. 

Foz in the J ſhall diſcomfoꝛte an 
hooſt of men: and With the helpt of my 
God. Zlhall teape oucr the wall. 


The 


” 
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The waye of God is an vndefyled 
wayc. the woo2des of the Lo2de alſo is 
tried in the fycr:he is the defender of al 
theim that put their truſt in him. 

Fo: whois god but the loꝛde:oꝛ who 
hath any ſtrength excepte our God. 

It is God that girdeth me with 
ſirengthe of warre: # maketh my Wap 
perfect. 

He maketh my fkeete lyke hartes feet. 
and letteth me vp on Hye. 

He teacheth my handes to kyght: a 
myne armes [hall bꝛeake. enen a bolve 
of ſteele. 5 

Thou haſt geuen ine the defence of 
thy laluacion: thy ryght hand allo ſhal 
hold me vp, and thy louyng cozrection 
{hall make me great. 

Thou ſhalt make roume pnough vn 
der me foꝛ to go: that my koote ſteppes 
(hal not flyde. 

I wyll folow bpon myne enempes 
and oucrtake them: neither wil J turne 
again tyl J haue deſtroted them. 

J will unpte tem. tpat ye (Hall nol 

45 be 
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be able to ſtand but fal bnder my keete. 

Thou haſt gyꝛded me with ſtrength 
vnto the battaple: thou halte thiowe 
doune myne enempes vonder me. 

Thou haſt made myne enemies allo 
to turne their backes vpon me: and J 
(Hall deſtroy them that hate me 

Thei ſhal try, but there ſhall be none 
to helpe them: ye. euen bnto the Lozde 
(Hal they cry,but he (Hal not here them. 

I wil beate them as (mal as the duſt 
befoze the wynde: J will calf them out. 
as the clay in the ſtretes. 

Thou ſhalt delyuer me from the ſtri⸗ 
uynges of the people: and thou ſhalte 
make me the head of the heathen. 

A people whom Jhaue not knowen: 
ſhall ſerue me. 

Aſſone as they heare of me,. they (Hal 
obey me: but the ſtraunge childꝛen ſhall 
diſſemble with me. 


Che ſtraunge childꝛen ſhal fayle:and 
be afrayde out of their pꝛilons. 

The Toꝛde liueth: and blefſed be my 
ſtronge helper, and p:ayſed be God of 


my 


— 
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my laluation. 

Euẽ the God which leeth that J be a 
ucged: a lubdueth the people vnto me. 

It is he that delyuereth me krom my 
(truell) enemyes, and letteth me vp a⸗ 
boue myne aduerſaryes:thou ſhalt ryd 
me from the wycked man. 

Foz this cauſe J will gene thankes 
vnto the, O Toꝛd, among the Getiles: 
and ſyn pꝛayle vnto thy name. 

Great p2oſpertitie geueth he vnto his 
kynge: and ſheweth louyng kyndneſſe 
buto Damd hys anoynted, and vnte 
his (cede koꝛ euermoꝛe. 

The. xix. Plalme. 


Cell enarcant, 


To the Chaunter, a Pſalme of Dauid. 


He Yeauens declare the glozy of 
God: # the firmament ſhewgh 

his handy woꝛkes. 
One daye telleth another: and one 

nyght certifieth another. 

Ther is neither ſpeche no: language: 
but their voites are hard among them. 
Their ſounde is gone into all lan- 
D. ij. des: 
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des:and their woꝛdes into the endes of 
the woꝛlde. 
In them hath he let a tabernacle fo? 
the lonne: whiche cometh koꝛthe as a 
bꝛide grome out of his chaumbꝛe. r re⸗ 
ioyleth as a giaũt to runne his courſe, 
It goeth foꝛthe from the vttermoſt 
part ot the heauen and runneth about 
vnto the ende of it agayne: and there is 
nothynge hyd from the heate therok. 
The lawe of the Lozde is an vnde⸗ 
kyled lawe concernynge the ſoule : the 
teſtimony of the Lo2de is ſure.and ge- 
ueth wyldome vnto the ſymple. 
The ſtatutes ot the Loꝛde are right 
and reioyte the harte: the tommaunde⸗ 
ment ok the loꝛde is pure, and geueth 
lyght vnto the eyes. 
he feare of the loꝛde is cleane, ⁊ en- 
dureth fo: euer:the iudgementes of the 
Lode are true ⁊æ rightous altogether. 
Moꝛe to be deſired are they the gold. 
yea then moche fyne golde: ſweter alſo 
then hony and the hony combe. 
{Pozcouer, by them is the ſeruant 


taught: 
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taught and in kepyng of them. there ts 
great rewarde. 
Who can tell how ofte he offendeth: 


O clenſe thou me fro my lecrete fautes. 

Kepe thy leruants alſo from pꝛeſũp⸗ 
teous ſinnes.leſt they get the dominich 
ouer me:ſo (Hail J be vndefiled and in⸗ 
nocent from the great offence. 

Let the woꝛdes of my mouthe, and 
the mcditacton of my hart:be(alwaye ) 
acteptable in thy ſyght. 

O lozde: my ſtrength x mp redemer. 
The. xx. lalme of Dauid. 


Exaudeat te dens. 


¶ Tothe Chaunter,a Palme of Dauid. 


1 He Loꝛde heare the in the daye 
ok trouble: the name of the God 
of Jacob defende the. 
Sende the helpe from the ſanctuary: 
and ſtrength the out of Syon. | 
1cmembe all thy offeringes: and ac 
(cpte thy bꝛent ſacrifice. 
Graunt the thy hartes delpꝛe: and 
fulfyll all thy mynde. 
We will reioyte in thy ſaluatton, and 
D. iij. triumpbe 


Che Pſalter of Dauld. 


triumphe in the name of the Loꝛde our 
God: the loꝛd perfoꝛme al thy petictss, 
Now know IJ that the Loꝛd helpeth 
his anoynted, and will heare him from 
his holy heauen: euen with the whol- 
ſun ſtrength of his right hande. 
Some put their truſt in charets, and 
ſome in hoꝛles: but we wyll remembꝛe 
the name of oure Lozde oure God. 
They are bꝛought doune and fallen: 
but we are rylen and ſtand vpright. 
Daue Lode; and heare vs O Kyng 
of heauen: when we call{vpon the.) 
The. xxi. Plaime, 


Domine in virtute tua. 


¶ To the Chaunter, a Plalme of Dautd, 
He Kynge [Hall retoyſe in thy 
ſtrength O Lo2de: ercedynaly 
glad (Hall he be of thy laluacion. 

Thou halt geuen him hys hartes 
deſy2e: and haſt not denyed him the re⸗ 
queſt of his lyppes. 

Fo: thou ſhalt pꝛeuent him with the 
bleſlyngs of goodneſſe: aod (Halt ſet a 
croune of pure golde vpon his head. 


He 
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He aſked lyfe of the and thou gaueſt 
him a long lyfe: euen fo2 euer x euer. 

His honour is great in thy Caluacton: 
glozy and great woꝛlhip (halt thou lay 
vpon him. 

Foꝛ thou (Halt gene him euerlaſting 
kelitetie: and make hym glad with the 
ioye of thy tountinaunte. 

And why; becauſe the kyng putteth 
his truſt in the Lozde: in the mercy of 
the moſt hyeſt. he (Hall not miſcary. 

All thine enemies (hal feele thy hand: 
thy ryghte hande (hall fynde out them 
that hate the. 

Thou ſhalt make theim like a kirie 
ouen in tyme of thy wꝛath: the Toꝛde 
(Hall deſtroy theim in hys diſpleaſure, 
and the kyꝛe (hall conſume them. 

Their kruyte (Halt thou roote out of 
the earth: and their leede krom among 
the chyldꝛen ol men. 

Foz they intended miſchefe agynſt 
the: x yniagined ſuche a deuyte as they 
are not able to perkoꝛme. 

Thertoꝛe ſhalte thou put theim to 

D. iiij. fiyght: 


The Þſalter of Dauid, 
fiyght: a the ſtringes of thy bowe Halt 
thou make redie agaiſt the faces of the. 

Be thou exalted Lo2de, in thy owne 
ſtrenthe: ſo wyll we lynge and p2ayſe 
thy name. 


The .rrit. Plalme. 
Deus Deas meus. 
y God. my God(loke vpon me): 
why haſt thou koꝛſaken ine, and 
arte (9 karre from myhtalth, and krom 
the woꝛdes of my compylante. 
O my God, J cry inthe daye tyme 
but thou heareſt not: and in the night 
dalon allo J take no reſt. 
And thou continueſt holy: © thor 
woꝛſhip ok Jſraell. 
Our kathers hoped in the. thei truſted 
in the: and thou dideſt deliuer them. 
They called vpon the, and were hel- 
ped: they put their truſt in the, # were 
not confounded. 
But as fo2 me J am a woꝛme and no 
manta verie ſcoꝛne of men. and the out⸗ 
calt of the people. 


All they that lee me, laugh me to 
come: 
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ſcomne: they ſhote ont their lyppes and 
ſhake their head ſatyng. 

He truſted in God that He wolde de- 
lyuer him: let him delyuer Him, yt he 
wyll haue him. 

But thou arte he that toke me out 
of my mothers wombe: thou waſt my 
hope when J hanged yet vpon my mo⸗ 
thers bꝛeſtes. 

J haue ben lekt vnto the euer [ynce J 
was bozne:thou art my god euen from 
my mothers wombe. 

O go not krom me. koꝛ trouble is here 
at hand: and there is none to Helpe me. 

Many ore are come about me: fat bul 
les of Baſan cloſe me in on euery ſyde. 

Thei gape vpon me with their mou⸗ 
thes:as it were a ramping a roꝛig lion. 

J am powzed out lyke water, and all 
my bones are out of toynte:iny hart al⸗ 
lo in the myddes of my bodye is euen 
lyke meltyng Ware. 

Mi ſtrigth is dꝛied bp like apotſHerdx 
my tonge cleueth to my gũmes: a thou 
(halt bꝛing me into the duſt of death. 


Fg! 
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Foꝛe many) dogges are tome about 
me:and the tountell of the wycked laye 
ſyege agaynſt me. 

They pearſed my handes and my 
keete:J may tel al my bones, they ſtäde 
ſtarynge and lokynge vpon me. 

They parte my garmentes amonge 
them:and caſt lottes vpon my veſture. 

But be not thou farre fro me O loꝛd: 
thou art my ſuccour, haſt the to help me 

Delyuer my loule from the lwoꝛde: 
my derlige fro the power of the dogge. 
Sane me from the lyons mouthe: 
thou halt heard me alſofrom amonge 
the hoꝛnes of the vnicoꝛnes. 

J wyll declare thy name vnto my 
bꝛethꝛen: in the myddes of the congre- 
gacton wyll J pzayſe the. 

O p2alle the loꝛde ye that feare hym: 
inagnifie him all ye of the ſeede of Ja- 
cob, a feare ve hi all ye ſeede of Iſrael. 

Foz he hath not deſpyſed noꝛ abhoz- 
red the lowe eſtatt of the pooꝛe:he hath 
not hyd his kate from him, but when he 
called vnto hym,he hearde hym. 


My 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


My pꝛaple is of the in the great con- 
gregation: my vowes wyll J perkoꝛme 
in the ſyaht of them that feare him. 

The pooꝛe (Hal cate and be ſatiſfied: 
they that leeke after the Loꝛde [hall 
pꝛayſe ht,your harte (Hall lyne foꝛ euer. 

All the endes of the wozlde [Hall re⸗ 
membꝛe them ſelues. æ be turned vnto 
the Loꝛde:a all the kynredes of the na⸗ 
tions (Hall woꝛſhyp befoꝛe hym. 

Foꝛ the kyngdome is the TLoꝛdes:x 
he is the gouernoꝛ amonge the people. 

All ſuche as be fat vpon earth: haue 
eaten and woꝛlhypped. 

All they that go doune into the duſt 
(hall kneele befoze him: and no man 
hath quyckened his owne loule. 

My leede (Hal ſernc him: they (Halbe 
counted vnto the loꝛde fo2 a generacto. 

They (Hall come. and the heauens 
(Hail declare his righteoulneſle: vnto a 
people that hall be bozne. whome the 
TLoꝛde hath made. 

The. xxiii.lalme of Danid. 


Dominus regit me. 


The 
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1877 TLoꝛde is my ſhepherd: ther⸗ 
foꝛe tan J lacke no thinge. | 

He (Hall feede me in a grene paſture: 
and leade me furthe beſyde the waters 
of confoꝛte. 

He (hall tonuerte my (oule:and bꝛing 
me furth in the pathes of rigteouſneſſe, 
fo: his name ſake. 

ꝝta, though J walke thoꝛow the val 
ley of the ſhadow of death: J will feare 
no tuyl, foꝛ thou art with me, thy rodde 
and thy ſtaffe tonkoꝛte me. 

Thou ſhalt pꝛepare a table befoze me 
agaynſt theim that trouble me: thou 
haſt anoynted my heade with oyle, and 
my cup ſhallbe full. 4 

But (thy) louynge kyndneſſe and 
mercy ſhall folowe me all the dayes of 
my lyfe: and J wyll dwell in the houſe 
of the Loꝛde foꝛ euer. 

C. The. xxiiii. Pale, 


Domini eſt terra. 


A Plalme of Dauid, in þ fpꝛſt dap of þ Saboth. 
<1 earth is the Lozdes.and all 
that therin is: the copaſſe of the 
woude 
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wolde, and they that dwell therin. 

Foꝛ he hath foũded it vpon the ſecs: 
and pꝛepared it vpon the floͤudes. 

Who ſhall aſcende into the Hyll of 
the Loꝛde: 02 who ſhall ryle vp in his 
holy plate. 

Euen he that hathe cleane handes x 
a pure hart: and that hath not lyfte vp 
his mynde vnto vanptie. noꝛ ſwoꝛne to 
diltepue( his neyghbour.) 

He (hall rcceyne the bleſſynge from 
the Lo2de:and righteouſneſſe from the 
God of his ſaluation. 

This is the generation of them that 
lecke hym: euen of them that leeke thy 
face.D Jacob, 

Lyfte vp your heades, o ye gates: ⁊ 
be ye lyfte vp ye cuerlaſtyng doꝛes. and 
the kynge of gloꝛy [Hall come in. 

Whois the kinge of glozy : it is the 
Lo2de, ftronge and mychtie. enen the 
Loꝛde⸗mightie in bataple. 

pykte vp youre heades (o pe gates:) 
and be pe lykte vp ye euerlaſtyng do2es, 
and the kynge of glozy (hall tome in. 


Who 
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Who ts this kyng of glozy: euen the 
Toꝛd of hoſtes, he is the kyng of glozy, 
The .xrv.Þlalme of Dautd, 


2d te domine leuant. 


Ntothe(©O Toꝛde) wyll J lyfte 
vp my loule, my God, J haue 
put my truſt in the: O let me not be cõ⸗ 


founded, neither let myne enempes tri⸗ 
umphe ouer me. 


For all they that hope in the ſhal not 
be a ſhamed: but ſuche as tranſgrefſe 
without a cauſe.(hal be put to cofuſion 

Shew ine thy Wayes, © Lozde:and 
teach me thy pathes. 

Leade me furthe in thy truthe, and 
learne me, foꝛ thou arte the God of my 
laluation: in the hathe been my hope 
al the day longe. 
Call to remembꝛaunte( D Lo2d(thy 
tend2e mertyes: x thy louyng kyndnes, 
whiche haue been euer of olde. 

Oh remembze not the ſynnes and 
offences of my youth: but accoꝛdyng to 


tht mercy thinke thou vpõ me(© loꝛd) 
koꝛ thygoodnes. 


Gräatious 


5 i 
The PſaltevofDauid, 
Gractots à rigteous is the loꝛd:ther⸗ 
foꝛe will J teache ſinners in the way. 

Them that be meke (Hall he guide in 
indgemct: and ſuche as be gentle them 
{hall he learne his wap. 

All the pathes of the Loꝛde are mer⸗ 
cy and truthe: vnto fuche as Kepe hys 
touenaunt and hys teſtimonies. 

Foz thy names ſake O Woꝛde: be 
anercyfull vnto my linne koꝛ it is great. 

What man is he that keareth the 
Lo2de: hym (Hall he teache in the way 
that he (Hall choſe. 

His ſoule (Hall dwell at eaſe: and his 
ſede (Hall inherite the lande. 

The ſecrete ot the Loꝛde ts amonge 
them that feare him: and he wil ſhewe 
theim his touenaunt. 

Myne eyes are euer lokyng vnto the 
loꝛde:foꝛ he (Hall plucke my kette out of 
the net. 

Turne the vnto me. haue merty vpõ 
me: fo: J am deſolate and in miſery. 
The ſoꝛowes of my hart are flarged: 
O bzyng thou me out of my trobles. 
Looke 
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Looke bpon myne adTuecrſitte and 
miſcry:and koꝛgeue me all iy lynne. 

Conſider myne enemies howe many 
they are: and they beare a tyꝛannous 
hate agaynſt me. 

O kepe my ſoule, and delpuer me: let 
me not be confounded, foꝛ Jhaue put 
my truſt in the. 

Let perfitencs and righteous dea- 
lyng wayte vpon me:fo2 my hope hath 
been in thee. 

Deliuer Itraell O God: out of all 

his troubles. 
| The. xx vi. Palme. 


Judica me domine. 
A Pſalme of Dauid: afoze he was enbalmed, 
B E thou my iudge, O loꝛde, fo2 J 
haue Walked innocetly : my truſt 


hath been allo in the lozde.therfoze (hal 
J noc fall. 


Eraimyne me. O loꝛde. and pꝛoue me: 
frye out my reynes, and my harte. 
Foꝛ thy louing kivnes is befoze myne 
eyes, and J will walke in thy trueth. 
A haue not dwelte with vayne per- 
(ones: 
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ſones:neyther wyll J haue felowſlhyp 
with the deceytfull. 

J haue hated the cogregacion of the 
wicked: + wil not lit amog the vngodly 

J will walhe my handes in innocen⸗ 
tie O loꝛd:a ſo wil J go to thine aulter. 

That J maye ſhewe the voyce of 
thankelgeuynge:and tell of all thy wo- 
derous woꝛkes. 

Lo2de, J haue loued the habitacion 
of thy houle: and the place where thine 
honoꝛ dwelleth. 

O [Hut not vp my loule with the ſyn⸗ 
ners: noꝛ my lite with the bloudthirſtie. 

In whole handes is wickednes: and 
their right handes is full of gyktes. 

But as fo2 me J wpil walke inno⸗ 
cently: O loꝛde delmer me. and be mer⸗ 
cykull vnto me. 

My foote ſtandeth righte: J wyll 
P2ayle the loꝛde in the tongregations. 

The. xx bii. Pſalme of Dautd, 


Dominus illuminatio. 


He loꝛde is my lyght and my ſal 
uacio, whom then [hal J keare: 
E. j. the 
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the loꝛde is the ſtrength of my lyke, of 
whome then (Hall J be akrayde. 
Whenthe wicked (euen myne ene⸗ 
mies and my fooes) came vpon ime, fo 
cate vp fleſhe:they ſtumbled and fell. 
Though an hooſt of men were layd 
agaynſt me, yet hall not my hearte be 
akrayde:a though there role vp warre 
agaiſt me.yet will J put my truſt in hi. 
One thynge haue J delired of the 
loꝛde. whiche J will require : euen that 
J may dwell in the Houſe of the loꝛde 
all the dayes of my Iyte. to beholde the 
fay:e beautie of the lozde, and to viſite 
his temple. 


Foz in the tyme of trouble he (hall 
hyde me in his tabernacle: yta in thele 


crete place of his dwelling (hal he hyde 
me, ⁊ let me vp vpon a rocke of ſtone. 

And now ſhall he lift vp my head: a- 

boue myne enempes round about me. 
Therkoze wyll F offre in his dwel- 
lynge an oblacton with great gladnes: 
I wyll lynge and ſpeake pzayſes vnto 
the loꝛde. 
J Herken 
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Herken vnto my voyce O Lozde, 
when J cry vnto the:Haue mercy vpon 
me. and heare me. 

My hearte hath talked of the. ſeke ye 
my face:thy face loꝛde wyll Jſeke. 

O hyde not thou thy face fro me: no? 
caſt thy ſertaunt away in diſpleaſure. 

Thou haſte been my ſuccour :leaue 
me not, neyther foꝛſake ine, O God of 
my ſaluacion. 

Whẽ my father and mother foſake 
me:the loꝛde taketh me vp. 

Teache me thy waye O loꝛde: and 

leade me in thy right waye, becauſe of 
mpne enemies. 
Delpuer me not otter into the will of 
mpne aduerſaries: foꝛ there are falſe 
wytneſles rylen vp agaynſt me. and 
ſuthe as ſpeake wꝛonge. 

Jlhuld vtterly haue fainted:but that 
Jbeleue vtterly to ſe the goodneſſe of 
the Toꝛde. in the lande of the lyuynge. 

O tarye thou the Lo2des leyſure: be 
ſtrong. and he ſhall tomkoꝛt thine hart, 
and put thou thy truſt in the loꝛde. 


E. ij. The 


The plalter of Dauid. 
The. xxbiit. lalme. 


Ad te domine clamabo. 


(CA Þſalme of Dauid. 


to the will J crye, O loꝛde my 

ſtrength: thynke no ſko2ne of 
me; leſt pk thou make me as though 
thou heardeſt me not, J becoine lyke 
them that go doune into the pyt. 

Heare the voyce of my humble petict- 
ons, wheé Jcrie vnto the:when J holde 
vp my handes toward the inercy leate 
of thy holy temple. 

O plucke me not awaye(neyther de- 
ſtroye me) with the vagodly and Wyc- 
ked doers: whiche ſpeake frendly to 
their neighbours, but imagyne mil⸗ 
chtefe in their heartes. 

Rewarde theim accoꝛdynge to the 
Wyckedneſle of their owne inuencions: 
recompence theim after the wozke of 
their owne handes pay them that they 
haue deſerued. 

Foꝛ they regarde not in theyꝛ mynde 
the wozkes of the loꝛde, noꝛ the operact- 
on of his haͤdes:therfoꝛe ſhal he ui 

them 
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them doune and not builde them vp. 

Pꝛayled be the lord: foꝛ he Hati) heard 
the voyce of myne humble peticions. 

The loꝛd is my ſtrength x my lhilde. 
my hart hath truſted in him:and Jam 
helped: therkoꝛe my heart daunſetl fo? 
ioy. and in my long will J pꝛayſe him. 

The loꝛd is my ſtrength: x he is that 
wholſoine defence of his annoynted. 

O laue thi people,+ gene thy bleſſing 
bnto thyne inheritauce: fede them, and 
let theim vp koꝛ euer. 

The xxix.lalme. 


Ifﬀerte domino: 


C.J Þlalme of Dauid (at the perfour⸗ 
myng of the tabernacle.) 


18 Ryng vnto the loꝛd O ye mygtie 
(bꝛynge pong rammes vnto the 
Lo2de:aſcribe vnto the Loꝛde wozthip 
and ſtrength. 

Geue the Lozde the honoure due vn⸗ 
to his name: wo:ſhippe the Lo2d with 
holy woꝛſhip. 

It is the Toꝛde that commaundeth 
the waters: it is the gloꝛious God that 

E. i. maketh 
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maketh the thunder. 

It is the Lo2de that ruleth the ſee, 
the voyte of the loꝛde is mightie in ope- 
ration: the voyce of the loꝛde is a gloꝛi⸗ 
ous voyte. 

The voyte of the Lo2d bꝛeaketh the 
Cedꝛe trees: yeaÞthe loꝛde bꝛeaketh the 
Cedꝛes of Libanus. 

He made theun alſo toſkyppe lyke a 
Calke: Libanus alſo, and Spion lyke 
a ponge Unitoꝛne. 

The voyce of the Lo2d deuydeth the 
flames of fyꝛe: the voyte of the Lozde 
ſhaketh the wyldꝛeneſſe, yea the loꝛde 
chaketh the wyldꝛenelle of Cades. 

The voyce of the Loꝛde maketh the 
hyndes to bꝛyng foꝛth yong, and diſco- 
uereth the thycke bulſhes:in his tfple 
doth cuery man ſpeake of his honour, 

The Lode ſytteth aboue the water 
floud:and the Lozd remayneth akyng 
koꝛ euer. 

Tye loꝛde hall gene ſtrength vnto 
his ptople:the lozde ſhall geue his peo- * 
ple the blellynge of peace. h 

The 


The pblalter of Dauid. 
The xxx. ſalme. 


Exaltabo te domine. 


APlalme and longe of che dedicacton of the 
houſe of Dauid. 
wyll magnifie the. O Lozde fo2 
thou haſt let me vp : #not made 
my foes to triumph ouer me. 

O loꝛde my God Acryed vnto the:⁊ 
thou halt healed me. 

Thou Toꝛde halt bꝛought my loule 
out of hell:thou haſt kept iny life, from 
them that go doune to the pyt. 

Synge p2ayſes vnto the loꝛde (O ye 
laynttes of his:) and gene thankes vn- 
to hi foꝛ a remẽbꝛaunte of his holines. 

Foz his wꝛath endureth but the 
twinkling of an eye in his pleaſure is 
lyfe:heuyneſſe may endure fo: a nyght. 
but ioye tommeth in the moꝛnynge. 

And in pꝛolperitie, J ſaped, J hal ne 
uer be remoued:thou loꝛde of thy good⸗ 
neſle hadeſt made my hyll lo ſtronge. 

Thou dyddeſt turne thy face (fro 

me:) and J was troubled. 

Then Cryed J vnto the. O loꝛde:and 

gat 
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gat me to my Loꝛde right humbly, 

What pꝛokite is there in my bloude: 
when J go doune to the pyt. 

Shall the duſt gyue thankes vnto 
the:oꝛ (hall it declare the truth. 

Heure O Lo2Dde-and haue mertie vp 
on me:loꝛde be thou my helper. 

Thou haſt turned my heauneſſe in 
to ioye: thou Haſt put of my (ackecloth 
and gyꝛded me with gladnelle. 

Therfoꝛe ſhall cuery good man lyng 
of thy pꝛaiſe Without tealing:o my god 
Iwill geue thankes vnto the fo2 euer. 

The. xxxi.lalme. 


In te domine ſperaui, 


To the Chaunter à Plalme of Dautd, 
N the, O Lo2de, haue J put my 
truſt:let me neuer be put to confu 
lion, delyuer me in thy ryghteoulnes. 
Wowe doune thyne eare to me:make 
haſt to delpuer me. 
und be thou mpſtrög rocke, #houle 
ok betente: that thou mayſt ſane me. 
Foꝛ thou arte my ſtronge rocke and 
iny caſtell: be chou alſo my guyde, and 
leade 
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leade me fo2 thy names lake. 

Dꝛa we me out of the nette that they 
haue layed pꝛiuely foꝛ me: foz thou art 
my ſtrength. 

Into thy handes J commende my 
ſpirit:foꝛ thou haſt redemed me., O loꝛd 
thou God of truth. 

IJhaue hated them that holde of lu⸗ 
perſtictous vanities:and my truſt hath 
ben in the loꝛde. 

J will be glad and retoyſe in thy mer 
cy:fo2 thou haſt conſtderd my trouble, 
halt knowen my ſoule in aduerlities. 

Thou haſt not ſhut me vp into the 
hand of the enemie:but haſt (et my fete 
in a large rome. 

Haue mercy vpon me O Lo2de, foꝛ J 
am in trouble: # myne eye is conſumed 
fo2 bery heauines, yea my ſoule # body. 

Fb: my iyfe is waren olde with hea⸗ 
upneile:# myne cares with mournyng. 

My ſtrength faileth me becauſe of 
mine liquitie:æ my bones arecoſumed, 

3 became a repꝛoke among all myne 
enemies, but ſpectally amonge niyne 

F. i. neighbours: 
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neighbours:and they of myne acquain 
fatice were afraied of me. and they that 
dyd ſe me without conneyghed theim 
ſclues kro me. 

J am cleane foꝛgotten, as a ded man 
out of mynde: J am become lyke a bꝛo⸗ 
ken veſſell, 

Fo: J haue harde the blaſphemy of 
the multitude : x feare is on enery ſyde 
whyle they conlpy:e together agaynſte 
me. and take theyꝛ counlaple to take a- 
waye my lyke. 

But mp hope hathe been in the. O 
loꝛde: J haue ſaied thou art my God. 

My tyme is in thy hande.delyuer me 
from the hande of enemies: and from 
them that perſecute me. 

Shewe thy ſernaunt the lyght of thy 
countenaunce:and laue me fo: thy mer 
cies lake. 

Let me not be confounded, loꝛde fo2 
IJ haue called vpon the:let the vngodly 
be put to contuſion and be put to ſylen- 
ce in the graue. 

Let the liyng lippes be put to ſylfce: 

whiche 


The Plalter of Dauid 


whiche cruelly.dyſdaynfully-and lpyte 
fully ſpeake agaynſt the righteous. 

O howe plentifull is thy goodneſle 
whiche thou hai layed vp. foꝛ theim 
that fcare the: and that thou hall pꝛe⸗ 
pared fo: theim.that put their truſte in 
the, euen bekoꝛe the lonnes of men. 

Thou ſhalte hyde theim pꝛeuely by 
thyne owne pꝛelence from the pꝛouo⸗ 
kynge of all men: thou ſhalt kepe them 
ſecretly in thy tabernacle; fro the ſtryke 
ok tonges. 

Thankes be to the Loꝛd:foꝛ he hath 
(hewed me marueplous great kynd⸗ 
nes in a ſtronge cytie. 

And when J made haſt. J laid: J am 
cal out of the lyght of thyne eyes. 

Neuertheles, thou Hardeſt the voyce 
of my p2ayer: when J cryed vnto the. 

O loue the loꝛd all ye his lanctes: foꝛ 
the loꝛde pꝛelerueth them that are faith 
full. and plenteoufly rewardeth he the 
pꝛoude doer. 

We ſtronge, æ he (hall ſtabliſhe your 
hart:al ve that put your truſt ĩ the loꝛd. 

F. ij. The 
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Be ſ ati quozum. 
An enſtruccion of Dauid. 


E 1 > ZLefed is Je, whole vnrighteoul⸗ 
nts is koꝛgeuẽ: and whote ſonne 
is COUNTED, 

Bleſled is the man, vnto wo me the 
TLoꝛd imputeth no ſynne: and in whole 
ſpirit there is no guple. 

Foꝛ whyle J helde my tongit*:53» bo 
nes conſumed a wape thoꝛowe ny day 
ly complaynynge. 

Fo: thy hand is heauy vpon me day 
and nyght: and my moyſture is lpke 
the dꝛoute in Sommer. 

I will knowlege my ſynne vnto the: 
t myne burightouſnes haue J not hid. 

I (ated J wyll confefſe my ſynnes vn 
to the loꝛde: and lo thou koꝛgaueſt the 
Wickedneſle of my lynne. 

Foz this ſhall enery one that is god⸗ 
ly. make his pꝛayer vnto the: in a tyme 
when thou maieſt be founde; but in the 
great water floudes they (Hal not tome 


nye hym. 
Thou 
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Thou art a place to hyde me in. thou 
(Halte pꝛelerue me from trouble: thor 
(Halt compaſſe me aboute with longes 
ot delyueraunce. 

J wyll enfourme the, and teache the 
in the waye wherin thou (Halt go: and 
J wyll guyde the with myne eye. 

We not lyke Hoꝛle and Mule, whiche 
haue no vnderſtandynge: whoſe mou⸗ 
thes muſt be holden with byt and bꝛy⸗ 
dle, leſt they fall vpon the. 

Great plages remayne koꝛ the vn⸗ 
godly: but wholo putteth his truſt ĩ the 
loꝛd. mercie embꝛateth hi on euery ſtde. 
Be glad, o ye righteous, and reioyce 
in the loꝛd:and be toyfull all ve that are 
true ot heart. 

The. xxxiti. Palme. 
Exultate iuſti in domino. 
Eloyce in the loꝛde o ye righte⸗ 
1 ous:foz it becommeth well the 
iuſt to be thankekull. 
- Þaayſethelozde with harpe: ſinging 
Pſalmes vnto him with Lute and in⸗ 
ſtrument of ten ſtrynges. 
F. iij. Syng 
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Syntte vnto the lozde a newe ſonge; 
ſynge pꝛailes luſtely (vnto him) with a 
good tourage. 

Foz the woꝛde of the loꝛde is true: a 
all his wotkes are faythfull. 

He loueth righteoulnes and iudge⸗ 
ment: the pearth is full of the goodnes 
of the loꝛde. 

By the wooꝛde of the Lo2de are the 
Heauens made: and all the Hooſtes of 
them by the bꝛeath of his mouth. 

He gathereth the waters of the ſea to 
gether as it Were vpo a heape: xlayeth 
bp the depe as in a treaſure houſe. 

Let all the pearthe feare the loꝛde: 
ſtande in awe of him, all ye that dwell 
inthe woꝛlde. 

Foz heſpake,andit was done:he tõ⸗ 
maunded and it ſtode faſt. 

The loꝛde bꝛyngeth the counſayle of 
the heathen to nought: and maketh the 
deuiſes of the people to be of none effect 
(ECcalteth out the cofiſailes of pꝛintes) 

The tountlaple of the loꝛde ſhall en- 
dure foꝛ euer: and the thoughtes ” — 
arte 
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hart from generation to generacion. 

Blelled are the people whole god is 
the loꝛd Jehouah:æ bleſled are the folke 
that haue choſe hi to be their iheritaũte 

The loꝛde loked doune fro heauen x 
behelde all the chyldzen of men: fro the 
habitation of his dwellyng, he conſide- 
reth all them that dwell in the pearth. 

He kalhyoneth all the heartes of the: 
and bnderitandeth all theyꝛ wozkes. 

There is no kynge that can be laued 
by the multitude of an hooſt: neyther 
is any mightie man deliuered by much 
ſtrength. 

A hoſe is counted but a vaine thing 
to laue a man:neyther hall he deltuer 
any man by his great ſtrength. 

Weholde, the eye of the loꝛde is vpon 
them that feare hym: and vpon theim 
that put their truſt in his mercy. 

To deliuer their ſonles from death: 
and to fede them in the tyme of derth. 

Our ſoule hath paciently taryed foz 
the lozd:fo2 he is our helpex our [hilde. 

Foꝛ our heart (hal reioyte in him: be 

F. iiij. caule 
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cauſe we Hoped in his holy name. 
Let thy mertykull kyndneſſe o loꝛde 
be vpon vs: lyke as we haue put oure 


truſt in the. 
The.rxxiit.Blalme, 


Benedicam dominum. 


¶ Ot Dauid when he chaunged his ſpeche 
befoze Abimelech, which dzoue him awap 
and he departed, 


wyll alwape geue thankes vnto 
the loꝛde: his pꝛayſe (Hall euer be 
in my mouth. 

My loule (Hall make her booſt of the 
loꝛd: the humble (Hall heare therof and 
be glad. | 

O pꝛaple the loꝛde with me: and let 
vs maqgnifie his name together. 

Jſought the loꝛde, and he heard me: 
yea,he deliuered me out of all my feare. 

They had an eye vnto hi.x were ligh 
tened:e their faces were not a(Hamed. 

Lo, the pooze cryeth, and the Lozde 
heareth hym: yea, and laueth hym out 
of all his troubles. 

The Angel of the lozd taryeth round 
aboute theim that feare hym: and de- 

linereth 
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ltuereth theim. 

O taſt #ſe, Howe gracious the loꝛde 
is:bleſled is the ma that truſteth in hi. 

O feare the loꝛde ye that be his ſain- 
tes:fo2 they that feare hi lacke nothig. 

The lyons do lacke. a ſuffre hunger: 
but they which ſeke the loꝛd ſhal want 
no maner of thynge that is good. 

Come ye childꝛen a herken vnto me: 
J will teache you the feare of the loꝛde. 

What manis he that luſteth to lyue 
and would faine ſe good dayes : kepe 
thy tongue from eupll. and thy lippes 
that they ſpeake no guile. 

Elchue euyl and do good: ſeke peace 
and enſue tf. 

The eyes of the Lozde are ouer the 
rightous: and his cares are open vnto 
their pꝛapers. 

The countenaunce of the loꝛde is a- 
gainſt them that do enil:to rote out the 
remebꝛaunte of them from the yearth. 

The righteous crye, and the Lode 
heareth them: and delinereth them out 
ok their troubles. 

The 
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The loꝛde is nye vnto them that are 
ok contrite hearte: and wyll laue ſuche 
as be of an humble ſpirite. 

Great are the troubles of the righte- 
« 7710 the Lo2de delpuereth him out 
of all. 

He kepeth all his bones: ſo that not 
one of them is bꝛoken. 

But milkoꝛtune (Hall ſlape the vn⸗ 
godly: and they that hate the righte⸗ 
ous.ſhall be deſolate. 

The Lo2de deliuereth the ſoules of 
his leruauntes:⁊ all they that put their 
truſt in hym (hall not be deſtitute, 

The. xxxv.Pſalme. 


Judica domine nocentes, 


¶ Ot Dauid. 

Leade thou my cauſe O loꝛde⸗ 
N 'D with them that ſtriue with me: 
and fight thou agaynſt them that fight 
agaynlt me. 


Lay hand vpon the ſhilde and buck- 
ter: ſtand vp to helpe me. 
Wiinge foꝛth the ſpere, x ſtoppe the 
waye againſt them that perſecute * 

ay 
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ſay bnfo my ſoule. J am thy laluacion. 

Let them be tonkounded and put to 
ſhame that ſcke after my loule:let thẽ 
be turned backe, and bꝛought to conku⸗ 
ſion, that imagyne miſchicke foꝛ me. 

Let them be as the duſt befoze the 
wynde: and the Angell of the loꝛde ſcat 
terynge them. 

Let their Way be darke and ſlippery: 
and let the Angell of the loꝛd perſecute 
them. 

Fox they haue pꝛeuely laide theyꝛ net 
to deſtroye me without a cauſe: euen 
without a cauſe haue they made a pyt 
fo: my ſoule. 

Let a ſodayne deſtruttion come vpõ 
hi vnawares, and his net that he hath 
_ layde pꝛiuely catche Himſelfe : that he 
may fall into his owne miſchief. 

And my ſoule be toyfull in the loꝛde: 
it (Hall reioyte in his ſaluacton. 

All my bones (Hall ſay.1ozde.who is 
lyke vnto the, whiche delpuereſt the 
pooꝛe from him that is to ſtronge foꝛ 
him:pea. the pooꝛe and hym that is in 

miſery 
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miſery from him that ſpoyleth him. 

Falſe witnes dyd riſe vp: theylayd 
to my charge thiges that J knewe not. 

They rewarded me euyl fo2 qood:to 
the great diltomkoꝛte of my ſoule. 
Neuertheles, when they Were (icke 
I put on ſacke clothe, and humbled my 
ſoule with kaſtyng: and my p2ayer (Hal 
turne into myne owne bolome. 

Jbchaued my lelfe as though it had 
been my krende oꝛ my bꝛother: J went 


heuely. as one that mourneth koꝛ his 
mother. 


But in myne aduerſitie they retoy- 
led. and gathered them togyther: yea. 
the very abiectes cam togither againſt 
me bnawares.,makynge molves at me 
and ceaſed not. 

With the flatterers were buily moc- 


ers : whiche gnaſſheth vpon me with 
their teeth. 
L02de. howe longe wylt thou loke 
vpo this: O delyuer my ſoule from the 
calamyties whiche they bꝛynge on me. 
and mp dearlinge krom the lyons. 


So 
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So Wyll Igene the thankes in the 
great congregacion: 1 wyll pꝛayle the 
amonge mochte people. 

O let not thein that are myne enemy 
es tryumphe ouer me vngodly: neither 
let them wynke with their eyes that 
hate me with out a cauſe, 

And why: their tommynge is not koꝛ 
peace : but they imagyne dilceiptkull 
woꝛdes agaynſt them that are quiet in 
the lande. 

They gaped on me with their mou⸗ 
ches, and laied: fye on the kye. we lawe 
it with our eyes. 

This thou haſt ſene O loꝛde: holde 
not thy tongue then. go not karre fro 
me. O Toꝛde. 

A wake and ſtande vp to iudge my 
quarell:auenge thou my cauſe.my God 
and my Toꝛde. 

Judge me. O Lo2de my God, accoꝛ⸗ 
dynge to righteoulnes: and let theim 
not triumphe ouer me. 

Let theim not ſaye in their hartes. 
there, there lo wold we haue W 

e 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


let them lay, we haue deuoured Hymn, 

Let them be put to confuſto # ſhame 
together that reioyle at my trouble: let 
tyem be tlothed with rebuke and diſho 
noure that boaſt theim ſclues agaynſt 
me. 

Let theim be glad and reiople that 
fauour my righteous dealynge:pea, let 
theim laye alwaye bleſſed be the Lo2de 
whiche hathe pleaſure in the pꝛolperi⸗ 
tie of his leruàunte. 

And as foꝛ my tongue, it (Hall be tal⸗ 
kynge of thy rightcouſnes : and of thy 
pꝛayſe all the daye longe. 

The. rxxvi.Pſalme, 


Dirxit iniuſtus. 


To the chaunter, ot Dauid the ſer⸗ 
uaunt of the Loꝛzde. 


(1) E hart ſheweth ime the wicked⸗ 
neſſe of the vngodly: that there 
is no feare of God befoꝛe his eyes, 

Foz he flattereth hym ſelfe in his 
owne [yght : tyll his abhominable lyn⸗ 
ne be founde out. 

The woꝛdes of his mouth are bang 
teou 
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teous ⁊ full of diſceite: he hath left of to 
behaue him ſclfe wiſely a to do good. 

He imagineth milchefe vpon his bed, 
and hath (ct hy ſ(elfe in no good wap: 
neyther dothe he abhoze any thynge 
that is euell. 

Thy mercy o loꝛd reacheth vnto the 
heue: + thi faithfulnes vnto the clouds. 

Thy righteouſneſſe ſtandeth like the 
ſtronge mountaynes : thy tudctnentes 
are lyke the great depe. 

Thou loꝛd [Halt ſane both man and 
beaſt, how excellẽt is thy mercy O god: 
and the chyldꝛen of men ſhall put their 
truſt vnder the ſhadow of thy winges. 

They (halbe ſatiſfied with the plen⸗ 
teouſneſſe of thy houſe: and thou ſhalt. 
geue theim dꝛynke of thy pleaſures as 
out of the ryuer. 

Foꝛ with the is the well of lyfe: and 
in thy lyght. ſhall we le lyght. 

O cotinue koꝛth thy louyng kindnes 
vnto them that knoweth the: thy right 
ouſnes vnto them that are true ofhart. 

O let not the koote of pꝛyde come a⸗ 

gaynſt 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


gaynſt me: and let not the hande of the 
vngodly calt me doune. 

They are fallen (al) that woꝛke wic⸗ 
kednes : they are caſte doune and ſhall 
not be able to ſtande. 


The. xxx bii.lalme. 


Roli emulare. 
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Ret not thy ſelfe becauſe of the 
vngodly: neyther be thou enui⸗ 
ous agaynſt the euyll doers. 

Fo2 they (hall ſone be cut doune lyke 
the graſle: and be withered euen as the 
grene herbe. 

Put thou thy truſt in the Loꝛde, and 
be doynge good: d well in the lande and 
verely thou (halt be fed. 

Delyte thou in the Lozde : andhe 
(hall geue the thy hartes delpꝛe. 

Committe thy waye vnto the lo2de, 
and put thy truſt in hym: and he (hall 
bꝛynge tt to paſſe, 

He lhail make thy rigqhtconſnes as 
cleare as the light: and thy iuſt deaung 
as the noone daye. 

Holde 
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Holde the ſtyll in the Lo2de # abyde 
patiently vpon hym: but greue not thy 
ſelfe at hym Whoſe waye doth pꝛolper 
agaynſt the man that dothe after euyll 
counlayles. 

Leaue of from wꝛath and let go dil⸗ 
pleaſure: fret not thy lelfe, elles halte 
thou be moued to do eupll. 

Wycked doers halbe roted out: and 
they that paciently abyde the Toꝛde. 
thoſe (Hall enherite the lande. 

Vet a litle Whyle, and the vngodly 
(halbe cleane gone:thou ſhalte loke af: 
ter his plate. and he lhalbe a waye. 

But the meke ſputed (Hall poſſeſſe 
the earth: ſhalbe refreſhed in the mul- 
titude of peace. 

Lhe vngodly ſcketh counſaylil a- 
gaynlt the iuſt: and gnalſheth vpon hi 
with his teth. 

The loꝛde ſhall laugh him to lcoꝛne: 
fo: he hath leen that his day is coming 

The vngodly haue dꝛawne oute the 
(Wearde. and haue bended their bowe: 
to caſt downe the pooꝛe and nedy t to 

G. j. lay 
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ſlay ſuch as be of a right conucrla:ion. 

heir (weard (hall go thoꝛow their 
owne hart:⁊ their bowe halbe bꝛoken. 
Amal thig that the righteous hath: 
is bett thẽ great riches of the vngodly. 

Fox the armes of the vngodly [halve 
bꝛokẽ x the loꝛd vpholdeth the rightus. 
The loꝛd knoweth the daies of the god 
ly: ther iht ritaũte Hal endure fo2 euer 

They ſhall not be confounded in the 
perilous tyme: a in the dapes of derth 
they ſhall haue enough. 

As foꝛ the vngodly they (hal perilhe, 
and the enemies of the Loꝛde (Hall co- 
_ (ume as the fat ot lambes: yea euen as 
the lmoke (Hall they conſuine away. 

Lhe vngodly bozoweth and payeth 
not agayne : but the righteous is mer⸗ 
cyfull and liberall. 

Suche as be bleſſed of God ſhall po⸗ 
ſleſle the lande: and they that be curſed 
of hym lhalbe roted out. 

The Toꝛde oꝛdereth a good mans 
goinge: and maketh his wape accepta- 
ble to hym ſelke. 

Though 


The Þſalter of Dauid. 


Lhoudh he fall.he ſhall not be caſt a 
wave : fo: the Lozde ppholdeth hym 
with his hande. 

J haue ben Yonge and now am old: 
x yet Jlawe neuer the righteous foꝛla⸗ 
ken, noꝛ his (ede begynge their bꝛead. 

The righteous is euer mercifull-and 
lendeth: and his (cadets bleſſed, 

Flye from cuyll x do the thynge that 
is good: and dwell koꝛ euer. 

Foꝛ the loꝛd loueth the thing that is 
right: he koꝛſaketh not his that be god- 
ly⸗ but thei are pꝛeſerued fo; euermoꝛe. 

(The righteous halbe puniſhed:) 
as fo: the ſeed of the vngodly it ſhall be 
rooted out. 

The righteons (hall enherite the 
lande:and dwell therin fo2 euer. 

The mouth of the righteous is exer⸗ 
ciſed in wyſedome:and his tongue will 
be talkynge of iudgement. 

The lawe of his god is in his harte: 
and his goynges (Hall not ſlyde. 

The vngodly ſeeth the righte ous:x 
leketh octalion to ſlay hym. 


G. ij. The 
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The loꝛd wil not leaue hi in his had: 
noꝛ condemne him when he ts indged. 

Hope thou in the loꝛde, and kepe his 
Waye,. ⁊ he (Hall pꝛomote the: that thou 
ſhalte poſſeſſe tie lande. when the vn- 
godly (Hall peryſhe, thou (halt le it. 

J my ſelfe haue ſeen the vngodly in 
great power: tx floꝛiſhynge like aqrene 
Bap tree. 

Jwente by and loo, he was gone: J 
ſought him, but (his place) coulde no 
where be kounde. 

Kepe innotencie, and take hede vnto 
the thynge that is right: fo: that (hall 
bꝛynge à man peace at the laſt. 

As koꝛ the tranſgreſſours they (Hall 
perilhe together: and the ende of the vn 
godli 1s, ther ſhalbe roted out at the laſt 

But the ſaluacion of the righteous 
tommeth of the loꝛde: whiche is alſo 
their ſtrength in the tyme of trouble. 

And the loꝛde (Hall ſtande by theim. 
and laue them: he (hall deliuer them 
krom the vngodly, and ſhall laue them, 
becauſe they put their truſt in him. 


The 
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The. xxxvili. P lalme. 


Domine ne inkuroze. 


(CA plalme of Danid ko remembzaunce, 


Ut me not to rebuke (O Toꝛde) 
in thyne angre : neyther chaſten 
me, in thy heauy diſpleaſure. 
Fo: thyne arowes ſticke faſt in me: 
and thy hande pꝛeſleth me ſo2e. 

There is no helth in my flelhe⸗becaule 
of thy diſpleaſure : neither is there any 
reſt in my bones. by reaſon of my linne. 
Foꝛ my wickedneſſe are gone ouer 
my head: and are lyke a ſoꝛe burthen.to 
Heuy koꝛ me to beare. 

My Woundes ſtynke x are tozrupte: 
thꝛough my foliſhnes. 
Jam bꝛought into ſo great trouble 
and milerie: that J go mournynge all 
the daye longe. 

Fo2 my lopnes arefylled with a ſoꝛe 
diſeaſe : and there is no whole parte in 
my body. 

Jam keble and ſo2e ſmitten: J haue 
roared foz the very diſquietnes of my 


heart. 
G.iij. Toꝛde 
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Lode thou knowelt all my delyꝛe: 
and my gronyng is not hid from the. 

My heart panteth. my ſtrength hath 
fayled me: and the lyght of myne eyes 
is gone from me. 

My loners and my neyghbours dyd 
ſtande lokynge koꝛ my trouble: and my 
kynſmen ſtode a karre ok. 

They allo that ſought after my Iyfe, 
layd ſnares foꝛ me: ⁊ they that went a- 
bout to do me euil, talked of wickednes 
and imagined deceite all the day long. 

As koꝛ me, J was lyke a deafe man 
and heard not: x as one that is dome 
which doth not open his mouth. 

I became euen as a man that hea- 
reth not: and in whole mouthe are no 
repꝛokes. 

Foꝛ in the, O Lozde, haue J put my 
truſt:thou (halt ant were foꝛ me © loꝛd 

J haue required, that they ( euẽ myne 
enemies) ſhulde not triumph ouer me: 
fo: when my kote flypte, they reioyled 
greatly againſt me. 

And 


The Plalter of Dauid. 

And J truly am ſet in the plage: and 
my heupnes is euer in my light. 

| Fo2 J Will confeſſe my Wickednes: 
and be ſoꝛy fo2 my linne. 

But inyne enempes lyne, and are 
mightie: and thei that hate me wꝛong⸗ 
fully, are many in nomber. 

Thy alſo that rewarde euil koꝛ good, 
are agaiſt me:becauſe Jfolow the thig 
that good is. 

Foꝛlaàke me not (O Toꝛde my God:) 
be not thou farre fro me. 

Halt the to helpe me: O Toꝛde (God) 
my ſaluacion. 


The xxrir.Plalme, 


Dixi cuſtodiam vias. 


C, To the Chaunter Jeduthun, 
a Plalme of Dauid. 


Sayd, I wyll take hede to my 
wapyes: that J offende not in my 
tongue. 

J will kepe my mouthy (as it were 
with a bꝛydle: ) while the vngodly is in 
my light, 

J helde my tongue: + ſpake nothyng: 
I kept 
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I kept ſilence,yea enen from good woꝛ 
des, but it was payne and grefe tome, 

My heart was hote within me. and 
whyle J was thus muſynge: the kyer 
kynled, and (at the laſt) J ſpake with 
my tongue. 

Loꝛde, let me knowe myne ende and 
the nombꝛe of my dayes:that Jmay be 
certified how longe J haue to lyue. 

Behold thou halt made my dates as 
it were a ſpanne long: a myne age is e⸗ 
uen as nothing in reſpect of the. a vere⸗ 
ly euery ma liuing is altogether vanite 

Foꝛ ma walketh in a vayne ſhadow 
and dilquieteth himſelfe in vayn: he 
heapeth vp riches and tannot tell who 
(Hall gather them. 

And nowe loꝛde, what is my hope: 
truely my hope is euen in the. 

Delyuer me fro all myne offentes:⁊ 
make me not a rebuke vnto the folilhe. 

I became domme, and opened not 
my mouth: foꝛ it was thy doynge. 

Lake thy plague away fro me: J am 
cuen conſumed by the meanes of thy 


beuye 
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heny hande. 
When thou with rebukes doeſt cha- 
ſten man fro ſynne, thou makeſt his 
beautie to conſume awaye, like as it 
were a moth frettynge a garment: eue- 
ry man therkoꝛe is but vanitie. 

Heure my p2ayer, O loꝛde, and with 
thine eares conſider my callynge:holde 
not thy peace at my teares. 

Foꝛ J am a ſtraunger with the, and 
a ſotourner:as all my fathers were. 
Oh [pare me a lytle.that J mape re⸗ 
couer my ſtrength : befoze go hence x 
be nomoꝛe ſeen. 


Expectans expectaui. 


¶ To the Chaunter a Pſalme of Dauid. 


wapted pacientli foꝛ the loꝛd:and 
he enclyned vnto me. and hearde 
my callyng. 

He bꝛought me alſo out of the hoꝛri⸗ 
ble pit. out of the myꝛe 4 claye: a let my 
fete vpd the rocke a oꝛdꝛed my goinges. 

And he hath put a newe ſonge in my 
mouth: euen a thankes geuynge vnto 
H. j. our 


Che Plaltet of 2autd, 


otir God. 

Many (hall ſe it. and feare: and (hall 
put their truſt in the loꝛde. 

Bleſled is the man that hath let his 
hope in the Lozde: and turned not bn- 
to the pꝛoude. and to luche as go about 
with lyes. 

O loꝛde my god, great are thy wonde 
rous woozkes, whiche thou haſt done: 
like as be alſo thy thoughtes whiche 
are to vs warde and yet there is no ma 
that oꝛdꝛet h them vnto the. 

If J would declare them and ſpeake 
of them: they ſhoulde be mo then Jam 
hable to expꝛeſſe. 

Satrikice and meat offerpnge thou 
wouldeſt not haue: but myne eares 
haſt thou opened. 

Burnt offeringes and ſacrifice fo2 
lynne haſt thou not required:then ſayd 
J. lo, Icome. 

In the volume of the boke it is wꝛit⸗ 
ten ol me. that J lſhoulde fulfill thy will 
O my God: am content to do it. yea. 
thy lawe is within my harte. 

Jhaue 
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J hane declared thy righteouſnes in 
the great congregacion:lo, J will not re 
frayne my lippes O loꝛd and that thou 
knobeſt. 

J haue not hyd thy rightoulnes with 
in my heart: my talkynge hath been of 
thy trueth and of thy Caluacton. 

J haue not kept backe thy louing mer 
cy x truth: from the great tongregatiõ. 

Withdꝛawe not thou thy mercy fro 
me O Toꝛde: let thy louynge kyndnes 
and thy truth alway pꝛeſerue me. 

Foꝛ innumtrable troubles are come 
aboute me, my linnes haue taken ſuche 
dolde vpon me. that J am not hable to 

loke vp: yca, they are mo in nombꝛe the 
the heares of iny head, and my carte 
hath kayled me. 

Diloꝛde, let it be thy pleaſure to dely- 
uer me: make haſt ( O loꝛd) to Helpe me. 
Net them be aſhamed and tonkoun⸗ 

ded together that ſeke after my ſoule to 

deſtroy it: let them be dnuen backward 
and put to rebuke that wilhe me euyll. 
kt tgem be delolate and rewarded 
. ij. with 
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with ſhame that ſay vnto me: ye vpon 
the kye vpon the. 

Let all thoſe that leke the, be toyfull 
and glad in the: e let ſuche as loue thy 
ſaluacid ſay al way the loꝛd be pꝛapled. 

As koꝛ me. am pooꝛe and nedpe:but 
the loꝛde careth fo: me. 

Thou art my helper and redemer: 
make no longe tariynge (O my God.) 

The. xli.lalme. 


Beatus qui intelligit, 


C. To the Chaunter a Plalme of Dautd, 


3 im is he that conſidereth the 
pooꝛe (and nedy) the loꝛde ſhall 
deliner him in the tyme of trouble. 

The loꝛd p:eſerue him and kepe him 
alpue, that he maye be bleſſed vpon 
yearth : and deliuer not thou him into 
the wyll of his enemies. 

The loꝛde comfozte him. when he ly- 
eth licke vpon his bed: make thou all 
his bed in his lickenes. 

Iſaydelozde be mercyfull vnto me: 
heale my ſoule, ko J haue ſynned a- 
gaynlt the. | 

Myne 
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Myne enemies ſpeake euill of me: 
when [hal he dye, z his name peryſhe. 

And ik he tome to ſe me, he ſpeaketh 
vanitie: and his heart concepueth kal⸗ 
(hod within him elke, x when he com⸗ 
meth fooꝛth. he telleth it. 

All myne enemies whilper together 
agaynſt me:eue aginſt me do they ima⸗ 
gyne this euill. 

Let the lentente of giltynes pꝛotede 
agaynſt him: and nowe that he lyeth. 
let hym ryſe vp nomoꝛe. 

Lea euen myne owne familiar frende 
Whom Itruſted: (which did alſo eat of 
mi bꝛead.)hath laid great waite foꝛ me. 

But be thou mercifull vnto me (O 
loꝛde:) rayſe thou me vp agayne, and J 
(hall rewarde them. 

By this J know thou fauoureſt me: 
that myne enemie doeth not triumphe 
agaynſte me. 

And when Jam in helth, thou vp- 
holdeſt me: and ſhalt ſet me befoze thy 
face foꝛ euer. 

Bleſled be the loꝛde God of Jſraell: 

H. ij. Wolde 
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woꝛlde without ende, Amen. 
The. xlii. Dlalime. 


Quemadmodum. 


To the Chaunter,a monicton of the 
ſonnes of Cozah, 


Eke as the hart deſireth the wa- 
ter bꝛokes: ſo longeth my loule 
after the O God), 

My loule is a thurſt foꝛ God, yea eut 
fo: the liuynge god: when (Hall J come 
to appeare befoze the pꝛelence of God. 

My teares haue been my meat daye 
and nyght: whyle they dayly (aye vnto 
me. where is nowe thy God. 

Nobe when J thynke there vpon J 
power out my heart by my (elfe: fo2 1 
went with the multitude. and bꝛought 
them foꝛth into the houſe of God. 

In the voyce of pꝛayſe # thankeſge- 
uynge:amonge ſuche as kepe holy day. 

Why art thou ſo full of heuynes (O 
my loule:) and why art thou lo vnqui⸗ 
et within me. 

Put thy truſt in God: foꝛ J wyll yet 
geue him thankes, fo: the heipe of his 

countenaunce. 
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tountenaunte. 

My God, my ſoule 1s vered within 
me : therkoꝛe wyll Jremembze the. con- 
ternynge the lande of Joꝛdane and the 
litle hyll of Hermon. 

One depe calleth another, becauſe of 
the noyle of thy water pypes: all thy 
waues ſtoꝛmes are gone ouer me. 

The loꝛde hath graunted his louing 
kyndnes: on the daye tyme and in the 
night ſeaſon dyd J ſyng ot him ⁊ made 
my pꝛaper vnto the God of my lyfe. 

J wil ſay vnto the god of my ſtrégth. 
why haſt thou foꝛgotten me: why go 
I thus heuelp. Whyle the enemie op⸗ 
pꝛeſſeth me. 

My bones are (inytten a (under as 
With a ſwo2de : whyle myne enempes 
(that trouble me) caſt me in the teth. 

Namely whyle they laye dayly vnto 
me: where is nowe thy God. 

Why art thou ſo vexed( o my ſoule)x 
why art thou lo dilquieted with in me. 

O put thy truſt in God: fo2 J wyll 
yet thanke hym whiche is the helpe ot 

H. iiij. my 
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my tountenaunce and my Hob. 
The. xliti.lalme. 


Judica me deus. 


Eue ſentence with me (O god) x 

dekende my cauſe agaynſt the vn 
godly people: O deliuer me from the de 
ceytfull and wycked man. 

Foz thou art the god of my ſtrength 
Why haſte thou put me krom the: and 
why go Jo heuely. whyle the enemie 
oppꝛeſſeth me. 

Oh lend out thy light and thy trueth 
that they may leade me: bꝛynge me 
bnto thy holy hill,x to thy dwellynge. 

And that J may go vnto the alter of 
God cue vnto the God of my ioye and 
gladnes: a vpõ the harpe wyll J geue 
thankes vnto the. O God) my God. 

Why art thou heuy (O my ſoule:) x 
wht art thou ſo diſquieted within me. 

O put thy truſt in God:fo2 J will yet 
geue him thankes Whiche is the helpe 
of my countenaunce and my God. 

The. xliiii. Plalme, 


Dens gurt bus noſtrig. 


¶ To 
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¶ Tothe Chaunter an inſtruccion of 
the lonnes of Cozah. 


E haue heard with oure eares (O 

god) our fathers haue told vs: wh⸗ 

at thou haſt done in their tyme of olde. 

Howe thou haſt dꝛiuen out the hea⸗ 

then with thy hande and planted them 

in: howe thou haſt deſtroyed the nacy- 
ons. and caſt them out. 

Foꝛ they gat not the lande in poſlel⸗ 
lion thꝛoughe theyꝛ owne lwoꝛde: ney- 
ther was it their owne arme that hel⸗ 
ped them. 

But thy right Hande, # thyne arme 
and the lyght of thy countenaunce : be 
cauſe thou Haddeſt a fauo2 vnto them. 

Thou art my kynge( O God: )ſende 
helpe vnto Jacob. 

Though the wyll we onerthzowe 
our enemies: and in thy name wyll we 
tread the vnder that ryſe vp agaiſt vs. 

Foꝛ J will not truſt in my bowe:tit is 
not my lwoꝛde that (Hall helpe me. 

But it is thou that ſaueſt vs from 
our enemy : and putteſt them to wow: 

ion 
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ſion that Hate vs. 

We make oure boaſt of god all daye 
longe:æ wyll p2ayſe thy name foꝛ euer. 

But nowe thou art farre of, and put 
teſt vs to confuſion: and goeſt not foꝛth 
with out armpes. 

Thou makeſt vs to turne our backes 
bpon our enemies: fo that they whiche 
hate vs,ſpoyle our goodes. 

Thou letteſt vs be eaten bp lyke 
(hepe:and haſt ſcattered vs among the 


* 


heathen. 

Thou ſelleſt thy people fo: naught: 
and takeſt no money fo: them. 

Thou makeſt vs to be rebuked of 
ure neighbours: to be laughed to ſcoꝛ⸗ 
ne, and had in deriſton,of them that are 
rounde about vs. 

Thou makeſt vs to be a by woꝛde a- 
monge the heathen: x that the pepople 
ſhake their heades at vs. 

My cõkulion is daily befoze me: x the 
ſhame ot my fate hath couered me. 

Foꝛ the voice of the ſlaunderer 3 bla 
phemer: koꝛ the enemy and auenger. 


And 
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And though al this be come bp9 vs. 
yet do we not forget the:no!behaue our 
ſelues frowardly in thy couenaunte. 

Oure hart is not turned backe: ney- 
ther our ſteppes gone out of thy waye. 

No not when thou Halt mitten vs 
into the place of dzagons:and couered 
vs with the ſhado we of death. 

Jf we haue koꝛgotten the name of 
our god and Holden vp our handes to 
any ſtraunge god: (Hall not god ſerche 
it outzfo2 he knoweth the very ſecretes 
of the hearte. 

Foz thy lake alſo are we killed al the 
day longe:and are counted as ſhepe ap 
poynted to be layne. 

Up loꝛde why ſhepeſt thou: awake + 
be not abſent from vs fo2 euer. 

Wherfo:e hideit thou thy kate: and 
koꝛgetteſt our miſery and trouble. 

Foꝛ dure ſonle is bꝛought lowe vnto 
the duſte: oure bely cleueth vnto the 
grounde. 

Arylſe and helpe vs: and deliuer vs 
ko thy mercy lake. 
The 


I” 
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Eruqauit coz meum. 


To hym that excelleth amonge lilies an in⸗ 
Qtruccton of the chpidzen of 
Cozah, a ſonge ok loue. 


On harte is endytynge of a good 
matter: J ſpeake of the thynges 
whiche J haue made vnto the kynge. 

My tongue is the penne: of a redy 
woyter, 

Thou art fapꝛer then the chyldꝛen of 
men: full of grace are thy lyppes, be- 
Cauſe God Hathe bleſſed the foꝛ euer. 

Gy2de the with thy [werd vpon thy 
thygh (O thou moſte mightie:) acco!- 
dynge to thy woꝛlſhyp and renowne. 

Good lucke haue thou with thyne ho 
nour: ryde on becauſe of the woꝛde of 
truth, of mekenes and righteouſnes.x 
thy ryght hande ſhall teache the terry- 
ble thynges. 

Thy arrowes are very ſharpe. and 
the people ſhalbe ſubdued vnto the : e- 
nen in the myddeſt amonge the kynges 
enempes. 

Thy ſeate (O God) endureth fo? e⸗ 

uer 
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uer: the ſepter of thy kyngedome is a 


thy garmentes (melt of MJy2re, 
Aloes-x Caſſia:out of the ynery places 
wherby they haue made thee glad. 
Kinges daughters were amog thi ho 
noꝛable weme:vpo tht right hand dyd 
ſtande the Quene in a veſture ot golde 
(wꝛought about with diuerſe toloꝛs.) 
Herken( O daughter) and conſyder 
enclyne thyne care: koꝛget alſo thyne 
awne people, and thy fathers houſe. 
So [hall the kinge haue pleaſure in 
thy bewtie: koꝛ he is thy Loꝛde (God) 
and woꝛſhipp thou hym. 
And the daughter of Tire (hall be 
there with a gykt: lyke as the rych allo 
among the people (Hall make their ſup 
plication befoze the. 
The kinges daughter is al gloꝛious 
within: her clothynge is of mange 
golde. 
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golde. 

: She (halbe bꝛought vnto the kynge 
inraiment of nedle wozke : the virging 
that be her felowes,(hat beare her com 
pany,and (haibe bꝛought vnto the. 

With toye and gladnes [Hall they be 
bꝛought: x (hail entre into the kynges 
palace. 

In ſteade of thy fathers thou ſhalte 
haue chyldꝛẽe:whome thou maylt make 
pꝛyntes in all landes. 

I wyll remembꝛe thy name from one 
generacion vnto an other: therfoze (hal 
the people gene thakes vnto the, Wozld 
without ende. | 

The. xl vi. Palme. 


Deus noſler refugium. 


To the chaunter, a ſonge foz the chrldzen 
of Cozah vpon Alamothy. 
Od is oure hope and firentye : A 
very pꝛelent heipc in trouble. 
Therfoꝛe wyli not we feare, though 
the earth be nioned:x though the hilles 
be carted in the myddeſt of rye lee. 
Though the waters thecrof rage an 
Well: 
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cwell:æ though the mountaynes (Hake 
at the tempeſt ot the lame. 

The ryuers of the floude therof (Hal 
make glad the cytie of God: the holy 
plate ot the tabernatle ot the moſt hieſt. 

God is in the myddeſt of her therkoꝛe 
(Hall ſhe not be remoued: God (hall 
helpe her and that ryght early. 

The heathen make much a doo, and 
the kyngedomes are moued: but God 
hath lhewed His voyce, and the earth 
(Hall melte away. 

The Toꝛd of hooſtes is With vs:the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 

O tome hether and beholde the woꝛ⸗ 
kes of the Loꝛde: what deſtruccton he 
hathe bzought vpon the earthe. 

He maketh warres to ceaſe in all the 
Wold: he bꝛeaketh the bowe and knap- 
peth the ſpeare in (under, and burneth 
the chariotes in the fyꝛe. 

Be ſtyll then and knowe that J am 
god: J wylbeeralted amonge the Hea⸗ 
then and J wylbe eralted in the earth. 

The Loꝛde ot hoſtes is with ne 
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God of Jacob is our defence. 
The.xlvii.Þ falme, 


Omnes gentes plaudite. 
To the chaunter, a Pſalme fo; the 
chyldzen of Cozah. 
Clap voure handes together (all 
ye people: )o ſyng vnto god with 
the voyce of melody. 
Foz the loꝛd is hye x to be feared :he 
is the great kyng vpon all the earth. 
He ſhall ſubdue the people vnder vs: 
and the nations vnder our fete. 
He hall choſe out an heritage fo vs: 
enen the woꝛlhyp of Jacob Whome he 
oued. 
God is gone bp with a mery noyſe: x 
the Lo2d with the ſoftd of the trompe. 
O lynge pꝛayles ſynge p2ayſes vnto 
(our) God: ſynge pꝛaples ſyng pꝛap⸗ 
les vnto our kynge. 
Foꝛ god is the kynge of all the earth: 
ſynge ye pꝛayles with vnderſtandyng. 
God rapgneth ouer the Heathen: 
god litteth vpon his Holy ſeate. 
The pꝛintes of the people are ond 
nto 
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vnto the people of the God of Abzaha: 
fo: God (whiche is very Hye exalted) 
doth defende the earthas it were with 
a [helde. 


The. rlvtti, Plalme, 


Magnus dominus. 


A ſonge of a PÞſalme of the chyldzen of Cozah, 
(tn the ſecond dap of our Sabboth). 


Reat is the loꝛde, and hyghely to 
be p2ayſed :in the titie of our god 
euen vpon his holy hyll. — 
The hyl of Sion is a fayꝛe place,and 
the ioye of the whole earth: vpon the 
Noꝛth ſyde lyeth the Citte of the great 
kynge. God is well knowen in her pla⸗ 
tes. as à ſure refuge. 
Foz, lo the kynges of the earth: are 
gathered and gone by together. 
They maruailed, to ſe ſuch thynges: 
they were aſtonied,# lodẽly caſt doune. 
Feare tame there vpon them and ſo- 
robe: as vpõ a womã in her trauayle. 
Thou ſhalt bꝛeake the ſhippes of the 
lee:thoꝛowe the Eaſt wynde. 
Zyke as we haue hearde, ſo haue we 
J-J+ ſene 
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ſene in the titie of the Loꝛde of hoſtes, 
in the titie of our God: God vpholdeth 
the lame fo2 euer. 

We wapte fo: thy loning kyndneſſe, 
O God: in the myddes of thy temple. 

O God. atcoꝛdinge vnto thy name. ſo 
is thy pꝛayle vnto the woꝛldes ende: 
thy right hand is full of rightcoutnes, 

Let the Mounte Spon retoyce, and 

the doughters of Juda be glad: becauſe 
of thy iudgementes. 

Walke aboute Spon, and go rounde 
about her:and tell the towers therok. 

Marke wel her bulwarkes:ſet vp her 
houles: that ye maye tell them that 
tome after. 

Foz this God is our God foꝛ ener:he 
halbe our guyde vnto death, 

The. xlix. Plalme. 


Judit e het omnes gentes. 


To the Chaunter aPſalme foz the 
chyldzen ot Cozah. 


(O bea ve this. all ye people: pon⸗ 

der it with your cares, all ye that 

dwell in the Wozlde, k 
ye 
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* Hye and lowe⸗ ryche and pooꝛe: one 
with another. 

My mouth (hall ſpeake of wiſdome: 
t my hart (hall muſe of vnderſtãding. 

J will enclyne myne eare to the para 
ble: and ſhew my darke ſpeache vpon 
the harpe. 

Vherefo:e houlde J feare in the 
dayes of wickedneſſe: # when the wic⸗ 
kedneſle ok my heles compaſſeth me 
_ rounde about. 

There be ſome that put their truſt in 
their goodes: and boaſt them lelues in 
the multitude of their rycheite, 

But no ma may deliuer his bꝛother: 
noꝛ make agrement vnto God koꝛ him. 

Foz it coſt moꝛe to redeme theirſoules: 
ſo that he muſt let that alone foꝛ euer. 
yea, though he lyue longe: and lee 
not the graue. 

Foꝛ heſeeth, that wyſemen alſo dye. 
and periſh together: as well as the ig⸗ 
noꝛant and foolyſhe. and leaue their ry⸗ 
ches foꝛ other. 

And yet they thynke⸗ that their hou⸗ 

* J. ij. les 
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ſes (Hall continue foꝛ euer: ⁊ that they) 
dwellyng places (Hall endure from one 
generation to another.and call the lan⸗ 
des after their owne names. 

Neuertheleſle, man wyll not abyde 
in honoꝛ: ſeynge he maye be coinpared 
vnto the beaſtes that perylhe, this is 
the waye of them. 
This is they: foolyſhneſſe: and their 
poſteritie pꝛayſe they: ſaiynge. 


They lye in the hell lyke ſheepe⸗ death 
gnaweth vp9 them, and the righteous 
(Hall haue dominacton of tzem in the 
moꝛnynge: their beautie (Hall conſume 
in the lepulchꝛe out of their dwellynge. 

But god (Hall delyuer my loule from 
the place of hell:foꝛ he [Hall receyue me. 

We not thou afrayde though one be 
made ryche:oꝛ yt the gloꝛie of his houſe 
be encreaſed. 

Foz he (hall cary nothynge awaye 
with hym when he dyeth:neyther ſhall 
his pompe folowe hym. | 

Foz whyle he lyued, he counted him⸗ 
leite an happy man: and ſo W 

— thou 
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thou doeſt well vnto thy ſelfe, men will 
ſpeake good of the. 
He (hall folowe the generations of 

his fathers:and [hall neuer ſe lyght. 

Man beynge in hono?, hath no under 
ſtandynge: but is compared vnto the 
beaſtes, that perylhe. 

| The. l. Plalme. 


Deus deozum dominus. 


J Þſalme of Fſaph, 


STR enen the mooſt mightie 
God: hath ſpoke and called the 


woꝛlde from the riſyng vp of the lonne 
bnto the goynge doWne therof, 

Out of Spon hath God appered : in 
perfecte beautie. 

Oure God (ſhall come and ſhall not 
kepe ſylence:there (Hall go befoꝛe him a 
conſumynge fyer, and a mightie tẽpeſt 
halbe ſtyꝛed vp rounde about hym. 

He ſhall call the heauen fro aboue:x 
the earth that he may indge his people 
Gather my layntes together vnto 
me: thoſe that haue made a touenaunt 
with me. with Cacrifice. 
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And the heauens [hall declare Hyg 
righteoulnes: fo: god is iudge Himſelf, 
Heare, O my people, æ J will ſpeake: 
I my lelke wyll teſtifye agaynſt the, O 
Ilraell. 
J will not repꝛoue the. becauſe of thy 
ſatrifites.oꝛ fo2 thy burnt offryngs: be⸗ 


- cauſe they were not alway bekoꝛe me. 


J wil take no bullocke out of thy Hot 
ſe:no2 he gotes out of thy foldes. 

Fo? all the beaſtes of the koꝛeſt are 
myne: and lo are the catelles vpon a- 
thouſande hylles. 

I know all the fonles vpõ the moun 
taynes: and the Wylde beaſtes of the 
field are in my ſyght. 

Ik I be hungry J wyll not tel the:foꝛ 
the whole woꝛlde is myne and all that 
is therin. 

Thikeſt thou that J will eate bulles 
fleſh: and dꝛinke the bloud of goates. 

Offre vnto God thãkes geuyng: and 
pay thy vowes vnto the moſt hyeſt. 

And call vpon me in the tyme of trou 
ble:ſo will J heare the, and thou halte 


pꝛapſe 
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pꝛayſe me. 

But vnto the vngodly (aide God: 
why doeſt thou pꝛeache my lawes, and 
takeſt my touenaunte in thy mouth. 

where as thou hateſt to be rekoꝛmed: 
t haſt caſt my wooꝛdes behynde the. 

Wꝛ hen thou ſaweſt a theife.thou con 
ſentedſt vnto hym:and haſt ben parta⸗ 
ker with the aduouterers. 

Thou haſt let thy mouth ſpeake wit 
kednes:and with thy tongue thou haſt 
ſet fourth dilceyte. 

Thou ſatteſt and ſpeakeſt agaynſt 
thy bꝛother: yea, and haſt ſlaundered 
thyne owne mothers konne. 

Theſe thynges halt thou done and 
Ihelde my tongue: and thou though⸗ 
teſt (wyckedly) that J ain euen ſuche a 
one as thy ſelfe:but J wyll repꝛoue the. 
and ſet befoze the.the thinges that thou 
Halt done. 

O conſyd2e this, ye that foꝛget God: 
leſt J plucke vou awaye, and there be 
none to delyuer vou. 

Who ſo offereth me thankes and 

pꝛaple: 
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pꝛaile:he honoꝛeth me. and to him that 
oꝛdereth his tonuerlacion right wyll J 
' ſhewe the ſaluacion of God. 


Milet ere mei Deus. 


To the chaunter,a Plalme of Dauid, 
when the Pꝛophet Nathan came vnto hym 
after he was gone into Bethlabe. 


Aue mercye vpon me (O God) 
after thy great goodneſſe: acco!- 
dig vnto the multitude of thy mercyes, 
doo away myne offences. 

Waſh me thozowly fro my Wycked- 
neſle: and clenſe me from my ſynne. 

Foz Jknolege my fautes: and my 
lynne is euer befoze me. 

Againſt the onely haue J ſinned and 
done this euell in thy lyght: that thou 
myghteſt be tuſtifted in thy laiyn g. and 
cleare when thou art iudged. 

Behold J was (hape in wickednes:⁊ 
in linne hath my mother cocetued me. 

But lo.thou requireſt truth in the in⸗ 
watde partes: and halte make me to 
vnderſtand wyldome ſecretly, 

Thou ſhalt pourge me with Zſop,t 

Jlhall 
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J (Hall be cleane:thou ſhalt walſhe me, 
and J (hall be whiter then ſ\nowe. 
Thou ſhalt make me heare toye and 

ladneſſe: that the bones whiche thou 
haſt bꝛokeu.mape retoyce, 
Turne thy face from my ſynnes: and 
put out all my myldedes. 

Make me a cleane hart (O God) :x 
renewe a ryght ſpirit within me. 
Caſk me not away fro thy pzeſence: 
and take not thy holy ſpirit from me. 
O geue me the comkozte of thy helpe 
again: # ſtabliſh me with thy fre ſpirit. 
Then hall J teache thy wayes vnto 

the wycked : and ſynners (Hall be con- 

uerted vnto the. 
Deliuer me krom bloud gyltynes. O 
Eod. thou that art the god of mi helth: 
and my tonge (hall ſynge of thy righte 
Thou halt open my lyppes:o loꝛde: 
my mouthe (hall ſhewe thy pꝛayle. 
Foꝛ thou deſyzeſt no ſacrifice, elles 
woulde J geue it the: but thou delyteſt 
not in burnte offerpnges. 


K. J. The 
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The ſacrifice of god is a troubled ſpt 
rite:a bꝛoken and a cotrite hart O god, 
(Halt thou not deſpyle. 

O be kauoꝛable # gractous vnto Si⸗ 
on:builde thou the walles of Jerucale, 

Then ſhalt thou be pleaſed with the 
ſacrifice of rightoulnes With the burnt 
offeringes x oblacions : then [Hall they 
offre pong bullockes vpon thyne alter, 

¶ The. lii. Oſalme, 


Quid gloziaris in malicia. 


To the Chaũter, an exhoztacion of Dautd, 
when Doeg the Edompte came to Saul, a 


ſhewed him, ſaipnge:Dauld is come to the 
houle of Fhtmelecke, 


Hy boaſteſt thou thy Celfe, thou ty- 
Wrant:that thou canſt do miſchief, 

Where as the goodnes of god:endu⸗ 
reth yet dayly. 

Thy tongue imagypneth wickednes: 
— with lyes thou cutteſt like a ſharpe 
raloꝛ. 

Thon haſt loued vngracioulnes 
moꝛe the goodnes: and to talke of lyes 
more then righteoulnes. 

Thou haſt loued to ſpeake al wee 
tha 
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that may do hurt: Othou kalle tongue. 

Therftoꝛe (hall god deſtroy the foꝛ e⸗ 
uer:he (Hall take the and plucke the out 
of thy dwellynge, and roote the out of 
the lande of the liuyng. 

The righteous alſo ſhall ſe this, and 
feare:and (hall laugh him to ſcozne. 

Lo, this is the ma that toke not god 
foꝛ his ſtrengthe: but truſted vnto the 
multitude of his riches, and ſtrengthed 
himſclfc in his wickednes. 

As foꝛ me J am lyke agrene Dlyne 
tree in the Houſe of god: ny truſt is in 
the tender mercy ef god fo cuer ⁊ euer. 

J will alway acue thankes vnto the, 
fo: that thou haſt done:æ J wyl hope in 
thy name foꝛ thy layntes like it weil, 

The. liii. Plaine, 
| Dixit incipiens. 

¶ To the Chaunter vpon Mahalah, an 

inſtruccion of Dautd, 


he foolythe body hath ſaydein 

his heart:there is no god. 
Corrupt are they, and become abho⸗ 
minable i their wickednes:there isnone 
K. ij. that 
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that doth good. 

God loke doune from heathen vpon 
the childꝛẽ of me:toſe if there were any 
that wold vnderſtand x ſeke after god, 

But they are al gone out of the way, 
they are altogether become abhomina⸗ 
ble: there is alſo none that doeth good, 
no not one. : 

Are not they without vnderſtadinge 
that woke wickednes: eatyng vp my 
people as if they wolde eate bꝛead they 
haue not called vpon god. 

They were afrayde, where no keare 
was: koꝛ god hath bzoken the bones of 
him that beſieged the, thou haſt put thẽ 
8 confuſion becauſe god hath diſpiſed 
them. 

Oh that the ſaluacto were geuen vn⸗ 
to Ilłraell out of Syõ:oh that the loꝛde 
wold deltuer his people out of captiuite 

Then ſhould Jacob retoyce: and JC- 
raell ſhould be right glad. 

The.litit.Pſalme, 


Deus in nomine tuo, 
C.To the Chaunter in melodyes, an inſtrucci⸗ 
on of Dautd when the zephites came and 


ſaid 
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ſayd vnto Saul hath not Dauid 
hid himſelfe amonge vs. 


Aue meſ(o god) foꝛ ty names [a 
ke: àuenge me in thy ſtrength. 
Heare my prayer (O god): and herkẽ 
vnto the woꝛdes of my mouth. 
For ſtraungers are riſen vp agaynſt 
me: and tyꝛantes ( whiche haue not god 
befoꝛe their eyes) eke after my ſoule. 
Beholde. god is my helper:the loꝛde 
is with them that vpholde my loule. 
He (hall reward cuyll vnto myne ene 
myes:deſtroy thou them in thy truth. 

An offerynge of a free heart wyll J 
gene the. payſe tu name (O loꝛde:) 
becauſe it is comfo:table. 

Fo: he hath delluered me out Ok all 
my trouble:⁊ mync eye hath Leen his de 
ſyꝛe vpon myne enemies. 

The. lb. Plalme. 


Exaudi deus. 


To the Chaunter in melodies an 
inſtruccion of Dauid. 


10 Eare my pꝛayer (O god) # hyde 
not thy lelke from my petition. 
K. lij. Lake 


The Yſaiter 0? 2 guid, 

Take hede vnto me. Heare me:how 
J mourne in my p2ayer, and am vered. 

The enemy cryeth ſo, and the vngod 
ly commeth on Co kaſt:foꝛ they are min 
ded to do me ſome miſchieke, ſo malict- 
ouſly are they (et againſt me. 

Fearefulneſſe and tremblynge are 
come vpon me: and an Hozrible dꝛeade 
hath ouerwhelmed me. 

And Jſayde.©O that Jhad wynges 
lyke a doue:foꝛ the would J fiye away, 
and be at reſt. 

Lo,then would J get me away farre 
of:and remayne in the wyldernes. 

J would make haſt to eſcape:becauſe 
of the ſtoꝛmy wynde and tempeſt. 

Deltroye their tongues ( O loꝛde and 
deuyde them: foꝛ J haue ſpyed vnright 
oulnes and ſtryke in the citie. 

Daye ⁊ nyght they go about within 
the walles therol:milchiefe allo and ſo 
ro we are in the midddeſt of it. 

Wickednes ts therin: deteipte and 
guile go not out of their ſtretes. 

Fdꝛ it is not an opt enemie that hath 

done 
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done me this dilhonoꝛ:foꝛ then J wold 
haue bone it. 
Neyther was it myne aduerlary.that 
dyd magnifie him ſelfe againſt me: koꝛ 
then( peraduenture) J would haue hid 
my ſelte from him. 

But it was euen thou my compant- 
on: my guyde. and my familiar frende. 

We toke [wete counlayl together: x 
walked in the houſe of god as krendes. 
Let death tome haſtely vpon them 
and let them go doune quicke into heil: 
fo: wickednes is in their dwellynges, 
and amonge them. 

As foꝛ me J Wyll call vnto God:and 
the loꝛde (Hall laue me. 

In the euenynge and moznynge, and 
at none daye wyll J pꝛaye( and that in⸗ 
ſtanely:) and he {hall heare my voyte. 

It is he that deliuered my loule in 
peace fro the battayle that was aginſte 
me: foꝛ there were many with me. 

Ed, euen God that endureth fo2 euer 
(hall heare me,x bꝛyng them doune:foꝛ 
they wyll not tourne noꝛ feare God. 

K. liij. He 
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He layde his handes vpon ſuche as 
be at peace with him: and he brake his 
touenaunt. 

The woꝛdes of his mouth were ſof- 
ter then butter. hauynge warre in his 
heart: his wooꝛdes were mother then 
oyle, and yet be they very l(woꝛdes. 

O caſt thy burthen vpon the loꝛde x 
he ſhall noꝛiſhe the: aud not ſuffre the 
righteous to fall fo2 euer. 

And as fo: them thou (O od: ) halt 
bꝛing them into the pit ot deſtruccion. 

The bloudthzuſtie and deceptkull 
menne [hall not lpue out haife they? 
dayes: neuertheles; my truſt ſhalbe in 
the ( O loꝛde.) 

The. l bi. Palme. 
Miſerere mei deus quoniam. 


¶ To the Chaunter vpon the doue okhim that 
was domme ina karre coũtrep:the badges 
(oz armes) ot Dautd, when the Phili⸗ 
ſtines toke him in Geth. 


'BE mercyfull vato ime (O God) 
koꝛ man goeth about to devour 


me:he is daily fighting x troubling me. 
Myne 
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Myne enemies are dayly in hande to 
Cwalowe me vp: fo2 they be many tat 
fight againſt me, © thou moſt higheſt. 

Neuertheles, though Jam ſomtyme 
afrayde: yet J put my truſt in the. 

I wyll p2ayte God, becauſe of his 
woꝛd: J haue put my cruſt in god + wyl 
not feare what fleſhe can do vnto me. 

They dayly miſtake my woꝛdes: all 
that they imagyne is to do me eulll. 
They holde altogether and kepe thẽ 
ſelfes cloſe: and marke my ſteppes whẽ 
they lay wayte fo2 my ſoule. 

Shall they elcape fo2 their wicked⸗ 
nes: thou (O god) in thy diſpleaſure 
{halt thou caſt them doune. 

Thou telleſt my flyttynges: put my 
teares ito thy bottell.are not theſe thyn 
ges noted in thy boke. 

Wherloeuer Jcall vpon thee, then 
(hall myne enempes be put to flyght: 
this Jkno we foꝛ god is on my [yde. 

In goddes woꝛdes Wyll J reiopce: in 
the loꝛdes woꝛde will J comfozte me. 

yea.in god haue J put my truſt J wil 
not 
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not be afraid what ma can do vnto me. 
Anto the (O god) wyll J paye my 
bowes: vnto the wyll J gene thankes. 

Fo: thou haſt deliuered my ſoule fro 
death, and my fete from fallynge:that 
J maye walke befoze God in the lyght 
of the liuyng. 

Thelvit. Plalme. 


Miſererc mei deus milerere. 


¶ To theChaunter: deſtrop not the badges 
02 armes of Dautd, when he fled from 
Saule into the Caue, 


E mercykull vnto me{O God) be 

mercyfull vnto me. foꝛ my ſoule 
truſteth in thee: and vnder the (HadoW 
of thy wynges (halbe my refuge. vntill 
this tyꝛanny be ouerpaſt. 

J wyll call vnto the moſt High God: 
euen to the God that ſhall perfourme 
the cauſe whithe J haue in hand. 

He (Hall ſend from heauen: and laue 
me krom the repꝛoke ot him that would 
cate me vp. 

God [hall lende foꝛth his mercy and 
truth: my loule is among Lyons. 

And Jlye euen amonge the n | 

0 
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of inen(that are ſet on fier):whoſe teth 
are ſpeares and arowes x their tongue 
a ſharpe ſwozde, 
Set vp thi lelfe( O god)aboue the he- 
aucs x the gloꝛy aboue all the yearth. 
They haue layde a net foꝛ my feete, x 
p2eſſed doune my loule: they haue dyg⸗ 
ged a pit befoze me, and are fallen into 
the middes ok it theim ſelkes. 

My hert is kyxede O God) my hert is 
fyred: J will ſyng and gene p2ayſe. 

Awake. vp my gloꝛi. awake, lute ⁊ har 

pe: I my lelke will awayte right early. 

Iwill gene thakes vnto the (O loꝛd) 
among the people: and J will lyng vn⸗ 
to the among the nations. 
oꝛ the greatnes of thy mercy rea- 
cheth vnto the heauens: and thy trueth 
vnto the cloudes. 

Set vp thy lelfe( O God) aboue the 
heues: x thy gloꝛy aboue all the yearth. 


The. l viii. lalme. 


Hi vere vtique tuſtitiam. 


¶ To the Chaunter, deſtrop not. The 
badges oz armes of Dauid, Ar 
Are 
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Ke pour myndes ſet vpon righ⸗ 

teoulnes, O ye tongregacion: x 
do ye iudge that thynge that is ryght. 
O ye lonnes ok men. 

Yea, ye imagine milchieke in youre 
heart vpon the yearth : and youre han⸗ 
des deale With wickednes, 

Lhe vngodly arc froward, ett from 
their mothers Wornbe : as tone as they 
be boꝛne they go atltray ⁊ lpeake lyes. 

They are as veninous as the poy- 
ſon of a Serpẽt: cuen lyke the deth ad- 
der that ſtoppeth her cares. 

whiche refuſeth to heare the voyte of 
the charmer:charme he neuer lo wileli. 

Bꝛeake their teeth (O god) in their 
mouthes.ſmyte the chawe bones of the 
Lyons (O loꝛde:) let them fall awaye 
Iyke water that runneth a pace, and 
whẽ they ſhote their arrowes let them 
be rated out. 

et the conſume awap lpke a ſnayle 
&:0 be like the bntymely kruite of a wo 
man:and let thein not le the lonne. 

Oz euer youre pottes be made 19 

| 
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with thoznes : ſo let indignacion vere 

him.euen as a thynge that is rawe. 
The righteous ſhal reioyce when he 
ſeeti) the vengeaũte: he (Hall walhe his 
koteſteppes i the bloud of the vngodly. 
Sb chat a man [hall ſay.verely there 
lis a rewardekoꝛ the righteous: doutles 
there is a god that iudgeth i the pearth. 

The. lix. Blalme. 


Eripe me de inimicis. 


, C (( To the Chaunter,deſtcoy not, The badge 
02 armes of Dauid when Saule ſent and 
they did watche the houſe to kyll him. 


Elyuer ine from mine enemies 
(O god):defende me from them 
that ryle vp agaynſt me. 

O deliuer me fro the wicked doers: Fx 
laue me from the bloudthurltie men. 

Fo: lo, they lye waiting foꝛ my ſoule: 

the mightie men are gathered againſt 
me without any offence o2 faute of me 
(O loꝛde.) 

They runne and pꝛepare themſelues 
without my fault: ariſe, thou therkoze 
to helpe me, and beholde. 

Stande vp (O loꝛde God of wow 
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thou God of Iſrael! to vilite all hea⸗ 
then: and be not mercikull vnto theim 
that offend of malicious wickednes. 

They go to and kro in the cucnynge 
they grenne like a dogge: and runne a⸗ 
bout thꝛough the citie. 

Beholde, they ſ(peake With their 
mouth:and twoꝛdes are in their lippes 
fo: who doeth heare. 

Wut thou( O loꝛde) (Halt haue them 
in derilion: and thou ſhalte laugh all 
heathen to lcoꝛne. 

My ſtrength will J aſcribe vnto the: 
fo: thou art the God of my refuge. 
God ſheweth me hys goodnes plen⸗ 
teouſly:and God lhail let me tee my de⸗ 
lire bpon myne enemies. 
 Slaye them not, leſt my people fo:get 
it: but ſcatter them abꝛode amonge thy 
people. and put them doune ( O Lozde) 
oure defence, 

J'02 the lynne of their monthe, x fo? 
the wooꝛdes of their itppes they ſhalbe 
taken in their pude: and why: their tea 
chyng is of turlyng and lyes. 

Coſume 
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Conſuine them in thy wꝛath cõſume 
them that they maye periſhe: xkno we 
that it is God whiche ruleth in Jacoby, 
and vnto the endes of the wozlde. 

And in the euenynge they wyll re- 
turne:grenne like a dogge and wyll go 
aboute the titie. 

They will runne here and there foꝛ 
meat:a grudge if they be not ſatiſficd. 

As fo2 me J will lyng of thy power. 
and wyll pꝛayle thy mercy be tymes in 
the moꝛnynge: fo: thou haſt been my 
defence and refuge in the daye of my 
trouble. 

Unto the. O my ſtrength, wyll J 
lynge: koꝛ thou (O god) art my refuge 
and my mercikull god. 

The. lx. Palme. 


Deus repuliſti nos. 


¶ To the Chaunter, vpon the role ok witneſſe, 
the badge oz armes of Dauid, fo; to teacye: 
when he fought agapnſt Metopotamia, 
and Dirta of Toba: and when jJoay 
turned backe ſleue. ri. M. Edomp⸗ 
tes in the lalte vailep, 


0 thou that haſt caſt vs out 
E lcattered vs abꝛode: thou 3 
alſo 
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alſo been diſpleaſed, O turne the bnto 
bs againe. 

Thou haſt moued the lande and de- 
uided it: heale the lozes therof fox it 
chaketh. 

Thou haſt ſhewed thy people heuy 
thynges: thou halt geuen vs a dꝛynke 
of deadly wyne. 

Thou haſt geuen a token fo? ſuche 
as feare the: that they may tryumphe 
becauſe of the trueth. 

Therkoꝛe were thy beloued deline- 
red: Helpe me with thy right hande, and 
heare me. 

God hath ſpoken in his holineſſeJ 
will retoyce and deuide Sichem: and 
mete out the valey of Suchoth. 

Gylead is myne. and Manaſles is 
myne: Ephꝛaim allo is the ſtrength of 
my head. Juda is my lawe geuer. 

Moab is my walhe pot. ouer Edom 


will J caſt out my ſhoo: Philiſtea be 
thou glad of me. 


Who will leade me into the ſtronge 
titie: who will bꝛynge me into ebam. 
Ha 
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Haſt thou not caſt vs out (O god:) 
wylt not thou. D god ) go out with our 
hoaſtes. 

O be thou oure helpe in trouble: foz 
vayne is the helpe of man. 

Thoꝛow god we (hal do great actes: 
foꝛ it is he that (Hall treade doune oure 
enemies. 

The. lxi. Palme. 


Ex audi deus depzeca. 
Co the chaunter in the melodies of Dautd, 
Eare my cripnge (O God): geue 
. Z care vnto my pꝛaper. 
Frõ the endes of the earth will I call 
vnto the: when my hart is in heuines. 

Oh ſet me vp vpon the rocke that ts 
hier then J:fo2 thou haſt been my hope. 
ta ſtrõg tower foꝛ me agaiſt the enmie. 
J wyll dwell in thy tabernacle foꝛ e-, 
uer:and my truſt halbe vnder the coue 
rynge of thy wynges. 

Fo2 thou © loꝛd, haſt heard my deſt- 
ers: and halt geuen an heritage vnto 
thoſe that feare thy name. 

Thou halte graunt the kyng a long 
1 .I. lpke: 
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lyfe:that his yeres may endure thoꝛow 
out all generations. 

He (Hall dwell befoꝛe god fo? tuer: O 
p2epare thy louinge mercy and faithful 
nes that they may pzeſerue hym. 

So wyll J alwaye lyng p2ayſe vnto 
thy name:that J may dayly perkoꝛme 
my vowes. 

The.lrii.PÞſalme, 


Nonne deo ſublecta, 


To the Chaunter foz Jeduthum a Pſalme 
of Dautd, 


2 (oule truly wayteth ſtyll vpon 


God: fo2 of hym commeth my 
ſaluacton, 


He verely is my ſtrength and my lal⸗ 
uation:he is my dekence (0 that J (hall 
not greatly fall. 

Howe longe will ye imagin miſchike 
agaynſt euery man: ye ſhalbe ſlayne all 
the loꝛte of you, yea, as a totteryng wal 
ſhall ye be.and lyke a bꝛoken hedge. 

Their deuice is only how to put him 
out whome god wil exalt: their delight 
is in lyes.they geue good woꝛdes — 

eir 


Che Pſalter of Dautd, 
their month, but curſe with their hart. 

Heuertheleſſe, my (oule wayte thou 
ſtyll vpon God: foꝛ my hope is in him. 

He truly is my ſtrength, and my lal⸗ 
uacton:he is my defence ſo that J (hall 
not fall. 

In god is my helth and my glozy:the 
rocke of my might. a in god is my truſt. 

O put youre truſt in him alway (ye 
people:) power out pour hartes befoze 
hym.fo2 god is our hope. 

As koꝛ the childꝛen of men, they are 
but vayne: the chyldꝛen of men are dil⸗ 
ceytfull vpo the wayes, they are altoge 
ther lighter then vanitie it ſelfe. 

O truſte not in w2onge x robery geue 
not your ſelues vnto vanitte : pt ryches 
encreaſe, (et not your hart vpon them. 

God ſpake once and twile: Jhaue 
alſo heard the ſame, that power belon⸗ 
geth vnto God. 

And that thou Toꝛde art mertpkull: 
foꝛ thou rewardeſt euery man actoꝛ⸗ 
dynge to his woꝛke. 

The. lxui. lalme. 
L. ij. Deus 
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Deus deus meus. 


I Plalme of Dauid when he was in the 


wyldernes of Juda. 


God thou art my God: early will 
J ſeke the. 
My loule thꝛuſteth koꝛ the, my flelhe 
alſo longeth after the: in a barren and 
dꝛye lande. where no water is. 
Thus haue Jloked koꝛ the in holy: 
neſſe:that Jmyght beholde thy power 
and gloꝛpv. 
Foz: thy louynge kyndneſſe is better 
then thy lyfe it lelke: my lyppes (hall 
pꝛayſe the. 
As longe as Jlyue will J magnifie 
the on this maner:and lyfte vp my han 
des in thy name. 
My ſoule ſhalbe ſatiſfied, euen as it 
were with mary and fatnefſe: Whe my 
mouth pꝛaileth the with ioyful lyppes. 
Haue J not remèbꝛed the in my bed: 
and thought vpon thee, When Jwas 
Wakynge. 
25ccauſe thou haſt been my Helper: 
therfoze vnder the ſhadowe of thy wi 
ge 
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ges wyll J retoyce, 

My ſoule hangeth vpon thee: thy 
right hande hath vpholden me. 

Thele allo that leke the hurt of my 
dloule: thei (hall go vnder the earth. 
Tet theẽ kal vpo the edge of the [werd: 

that they may be a pozcton fo: fores. 
Burt the king (hall reioyſe in God, all 
they alſo that Cweare by hym (ſhall be 
tommeded: koꝛ the mouth ot them that 
ſpeake lyes. (Hall be ſtopped. 
The. lxiiii. lalme. 


Exaudi deus ozacionem meam. 


To the Chaunter a G lalme of Dauid. 


Eare my voyte. O God, in my 
p2ayer:p:eſerue my lyfe from fea 
re ot the enemie. : 

Hyde me from the gatherig together 
of the froward: and from the inſurrec- 
tion of wicked doers. | 

Which haue whet their tongue lyke 
a lwearde: and [Hote out their arowes 
euen bitter woꝛdes. 

That thei may pꝛeuely ſhote at hym 
whiche is perfect ; ſodenly do they hyt 


L. ili. him 
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him and keare not. 

They courage them ſelues in mil⸗ 
chiefe: and tomon amonge them ſelnes 
ho we thei may lay ſnares.and ſay that 
no man ſhall ſe them. 

They imagin wicked nes, and pꝛactiſe 
it:that they kepe ſecret amonge theim 
lelues.euery man in his depe harte. 

But God [hall ſodenly ſhote at them 
with aſwyfte arowe: that they ſhalbe 
wounded. 

ca, theyꝛ owne tonges (hall make 
them fail : inſomoche that who ſeeth 
them (hall laugh them to lcoꝛne. 

And all men that ſe it, (Hall ſay. this 
hath God done: foꝛ they (Hall perceaue 
that it is his woꝛke. 

The ryghteous (Hall reioyſe in the 
L o2de.x put his truſt in him: x all they 
that are true ot hart ſhalbe glad. 

The. lx v. lalme. 8 


Tedecethimnus., 


To the chaunter a Pſalme & ſong of Dautd, 


{ @ 6+ O god art pzayſed in Sid: 
and vnto the (hail the vowe be 
. perkourmed 
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perfourmed. in Jeruſalem. 
Thou that Heareſt the pꝛaper: vnto 


| the (Hall all flelhe come. 


| 


My mildedes pꝛeuaple agaynſt me: 
oh be thou mcreyfull vnto our ſynne. 
Ble ſled is the man whome thou cho 


| ſeſt ⁊ reteaueſt vnto the: he ſhall dwell 


in thy court, and Halbe Catiſfted with 
the pleaſures of thy houſe, cuen of the 
holy temple. 

Thou ſhalte ſhewe vs wonderfull 
thinges in thy righteoulnes (O god) ot 
our ſaluacion: thou that arte the hope 
of all the endes of the earth. and of thẽ 
that remayne in the bꝛoade ſee. 

Whiche in his ſtrength ſetteth faſte 
the mountaynes:and is gyꝛded aboute 
with power. 


Which ſtyllet h the raging of the ſer, 


and the noyſe of his waues: + the mad⸗ 
nes of his people. 


Lheyalſo that dwel i the vtimoſt par 
tes (ot the earth) halbe afraid at thy to 
kẽs:thou that makeſt the outgoiges of 
the moznyng and evening to pꝛaile the. 


Thou 
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Thou viſiteſt the earth, and bleſſeſt 
it:thou makeſt if very plenteous. 

Lhe ryuer of God is full of water: 
thou pꝛepareſt their cone. foz ſo thou 
pꝛouideſt foꝛ the earth. 

Thou watreſt her foꝛowes⸗ thou len 
deſt rayne into the lytle valleys therok: 
thou makeſt it ſofte with the dꝛoppes 
of rayne and bleſſeſt the increaſe of it. 

Thou trowneſt the yeare with thy 
goodnes:æ thy cloudes dꝛoppe katnes. 

They (hall dꝛoppe vpon the dwel⸗ 
lynges of the wylderneſſe: and the lytle 
hylles ſhall retoyce on euery lyde. 

The koldes (halbe full of (Hepe : the 
valleies alſo ſtãde ſo thicke with cone, 
that they (Hall laugh and ſynge. 

¶ The.irvi.PCaline, 
Jubilate Deo, 
To the Chaunter, the ſonge ofa Pſalme , 


Be toyfull in God, all ye landes: 
ling pꝛailes vnto the honoꝛ of his 
name. make his pꝛayle to be gloꝛious. 
Day vnto God, O howe wonderfull 
art thou in tht woꝛkes: thoꝛo w the gret 
| ne 
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nes of thy power [Hall thyne enempes 
be founde lyers vnto the. 

Fo all the wozlde ſhall wozſHip the: 
ſynge of the. and pꝛayle thy name. 
O come hyther a beholde the woꝛkes 
of God: Howe wonderfull he is in his 
doynge, toward the chyldzen of men. 

He turned the lee into dꝛye lande: ſo 
that they went thoꝛowe the water on 
| foote, there dyd We retoyce therok. 
he ruleth with his power fo? ener: 
his eyes behold the people. and ſuch as 
| wyllnotbelene : (Hall not be able to ex⸗ 
 Altethemſelues. © FRE 
O pꝛapſe oure God (ye people):and 
make the voice of his pzayſe to be herd. 
Which holdeth our ſoule in life: and 
luftereth not one foote to ſlyp. | 
F092 thou(o god)haſt pzoued vs:thor 
allo haſt tried vs like as ſiluer is tried. 
Thou bꝛoughteſt vs into the ſnare: 
and layde trouble vpon our loynes. 
Thou lufferedſt me to ryde ouer our 
headcs:we went thoꝛow fy2e ⁊ water, 
and thou bꝛoughteſt vs out into a wel⸗ 


.J. thy 
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thy plate. 


J wyll co into thy houſe with burnt 
offerynges:æ wyll paye the my vowes 
whiche J pꝛompled with my lyppes. 
and ſpake with my mouthe, when J 
was in trouble. 

I wyll offre vnto the tat burnt ſacri- 
fices, with the inſence of rãmes: J wyll 
offre bullockes and goates. 

O come hyther and harken al ye that 
feare God:and J wyll tell you what he 
hath d one foꝛ my ſoule. 

Jcalled vnto hum with my mouth: 
E gaue him pꝛayſes with my tongue. 

If Jinclyne bnto wyckedneſſe with 
my harte:the loꝛde wyll not here me. 

But God hath herd me: and conſyde 
red the voyte of my pꝛayer. 

P2ayſed be God which hath not caſt 


out my pꝛaper: noꝛ turned his mercy = 
kro me. 


C Tye. lx bit. Plalme. 


Deus tiſereatur noſtrt. 


Co the Chaunt er in melodies,a 


Plalme and long. 
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Od be merciful vnto vs. and ble 
ſſe vs:a ſhew vs the lyght of thy 
countinaunce, + be mercifull vnto vs. 
That thy way may be knowne vpo 
erth:thy lauing helth amog all nactos, 
Let the people p2aiſe the © God:yea 
let all the people p2ayſe the. 
O let the nations reioyte ⁊ be glad: 
fo: thou (halte iudge the folke righte- 
duſly.⁊ gouerne the nacios vpon earth. 
Let the people p2ayſe the, O God:let 
all the people p2ayſe the. 
Then ſhall the earth bꝛynge fourth 
her increale:æ god, euen oure owne god 
(hall geue vs his bleſlynge. 
God hal bleſſe vs: and all the endes 
ok the woꝛlde (hall feare hym. 
Che. lxbiii. ſalme. 


Exurgat Deus. 


To the Chunter, a Plalme and 
ſonge of Dauid. 


| 
I Et God aryſe, and lette his ene⸗ 
myes be ſcatered:lette them alſo 
that hate hym flye befoze him. 
Like as the (moke vaniſheth do (Halt 


M. ij. thou 
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thou dꝛyue them awaye: and lyke as 
ware melteth at the yer, ſo let the vn⸗ 
godly perilhe at the pꝛelente of god. 

But let the righteous be glad, and re 
ioyte befoꝛe God: let them allo be merp 
and iopkull. 

O ſyng bnto God, and lyng pꝛayles 
vnto his name: magnikie him that ry- 
deth vpon the heauens, as it were vp- 
on an hoꝛſe, pꝛaiſe him in his name yea, 
and retoyce befoze him. 

He is a father of the fatherleſſe, and 
defendeth the cauſe of the wydowes:e- 
uen god, in his Holy habitacion. 

He is the God that maketh men to be 
of one mynd in an houſe, x bungeth the 
puloners out of captinite : but letteth 
the rünagates continew in (carceneſle. 

O God. when thou wenteſt fourth be 
koꝛe the people: when thou wenteſt tho- 
rowe the wylderneſle. 

The earth (hoke. ⁊ the heauens dꝛop 
ped at the pꝛeſente of God:euen as Si⸗ 
nat allo was moued at the pꝛelente of 
God, whiche is the God of Ilraell. 


Thon 
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Thou O God. ſendeſt a gratious 
rayne bpon thyne inheritaunte:and re⸗ 
kreſhe it when it was wery. 
Thy Congregacion [Hall dwell ther⸗ 
th:fo: thou (O God) haſt of thy good⸗ 
neſſe pꝛepared koꝛ the pooꝛe. 

The Loꝛde gaue the woꝛde: great 
was the company of the pꝛeachers. 

Kynges with they: armpes dyd flye, 
and were dilcomkyted: and they ofthe 
houlholde deupded the ſpoyle, 
Though ye haue lyen amonge the 
pottes:yet (Hall ye be as the wynges of 
a doue that is touered with ſyluer wyn 
ges, and her kethers iyke golde. 

hen the almighty ſtatered kinges 
foꝛ thcyꝛ ſake: then were they as wizyte 
as \nowe in Zalinon. 
As the hyll ok Galan, ſo is Goddes 
hyl:euẽ an Hye hyl is the hyll of Bala. 
Why hoppe ye ſo. ye hye hylles. this 
is Gods hyli, in the whiche it pleaſeth 
hym to dwell:pea. the Loꝛd wyll abyde 
in it foꝛ euer. 

The charettes of God are twentye 
M. uj. thouland, 
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thouland euen thouſandes ok Angels: 
and the Toꝛde is amonge them. as in 
the holy plate of Sinai. 

Thou arte gone vp an hye, thou haſt 
led captiuitie taptiue, and receyued gyf- 
tes fo2 men:yea.cuen foꝛ thyne enemies 
that the Tozde God mygyzt dwell a- 
monge them. 

Pꝛapled be the Lo2de dayly:euen the 
God Whiche helpeth vs, and poureth 
his benefites vpon vs. 

He is our god euen the god of Whom 
cometh laluacion: God is the Lozde by 
whome we eſcape death. 

God (Hall wound the head of his ene 
mpes: e the hery ſcalpe of tuche one as 
goeth on ſtyll in his Wyckedneſle. 

The loꝛde hath ſcayde.J wyll bꝛynge 
my people agayne as Jdyd from Ba⸗ 
(an:imyne owne will J bzynge agayne, 
as 7 dyd ſomtyme from the deepe of 

e lee. 

That thy koote may be dypped in the 
bloude of thyne enemyes: and that the 


tongues of the dogges map bee redde 
thozowe 
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ehozowe the lame. | 
It is well ſeen, O god. howe thou go 
_ eſt:howe thou. my god and kyng goeſt 
in the lanctuarv. 


The lyngers go befoze, the minſtrels 
folow after:in the myddes are the dam 


| Cclles plaiynge with the tymbꝛels. 

Geue thankes © Ifraell, vnto God 
the loꝛd in the tongregacions: from the 
grounde of the harte. 
There is lytle Ben Jamin their ru⸗ 
ler:and the Pzinces of Juda their coun 
tell. the Princes of Zabulon and the 
P2nces of Nephthait. 

The god hath ſent furth ſtrength foꝛ 
fo ſtablyſhe the thynge, O God: that 
thou haſt wꝛought in vs. 
| Foxrthytemples ſake at Jeruſalem: 

ſo [hal kinges bꝛing pꝛelẽtes vnto the. 
When the company of the ſperemen 
c multitude of the myghty are (cattred 
Abꝛode among the beaſtes of the people 
(o that they humblye bunge peces of 
lyluer): and when he hath ſcatered the 
people that delyte in warre. 


M. ij. Then 
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Then (hall the pꝛyntes come out of 
Egipte: the Monans lande [Hall ſone 
ſtretche out her handes vato god. 

Syng vnto god. O ye kyngdomes of 
the earth: ling pꝛailes vnto the loꝛd. 

Whiche lytteth in the heauens ouer 
all fro the beginnig: lo he doth lend out 
his voyce.yea-x that a mightie voyce, 

Alcrybe ye the power to god ouer JI 
raell: hys wo:lhip and ſtrength is in 
the cloudes. 

O God, wonderfull arte thou in thy 
holy places : euen the god of Itraell, he 
will geue ſtrength and power vato his 
people. Bleſſed be god. 

The. lxix.Plalme. 


Haluum me kat deus. 


To the Chaunter vpon Solanim of Dauid. 


Aue me. O god: foꝛ the waters 

are tome in euen vnto my ſoule, 
Jſticke faſt in the depe myꝛe, where 
no ground is: J am come into depe wa 
ters.ſo that the floudes ranne ouer me. 
Jam wery of criynge my thꝛote is 
d2ye: my lyght kayleth me, koꝛ WAPEPng 
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ſo longe bpon my god. 

They that hate me without a cauſe 
are mo then the heares of my head:thei 
that are inyne enemies, and woulde de- 
ſtroy ine gylteleſſe are mightie. 

IJ payed the the thiges that J neuer 
coke:god thou knoweſt my limplenes. 
and my fautes are not hyd from the. 

Let not them that truſt in the o loꝛde 
god of hoſtes,be aſhamed foꝛ my cauſe: 
let not thoſe that leke the be cofounded 
thoꝛowe me, O Lo2de god of Jſraell. 

And why? koꝛ thy lake haue J ſuffe- 

red repꝛoke:ſhame hath conered mi face 
Jam becoine a ſtraunger bnto my 
bꝛethꝛen: cuen an aleaunt vnto my ino- 
thers chyldꝛen. 
Foꝛ the zeale of thyne Houſe Hath e- 
uen eaten me: and the rebukes of them 
that rebuke the are fallen vpon ine. 

J wepe x chaſtened my ſelfe with faſt 
png: x that was turned to my repꝛoke. 

Jputonaſacke clothe alſo: and they 
leaſted vpon me. 

They that ſyttein the gate ſpeake a- 
gainſt 
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gainſt me: and the dzonkardes make 
ſonges vpon me. 
But Toꝛde J make my pꝛaper vnto 
the:in an acceptable tyme. 
Heare me 0cgod.i the multitude of thy 
mercy:cuc in the truth of thy laluaciõ. 
Lake me out of the myꝛe that Jſyn- - 
ke not: oh let me be delyuered from the 
that hate ine, æ out of the depe waters. 
Let not the water floud dꝛowne me, 
neyther let the depe lwalowe me vp: 
let not the pyt ſhut her mouth vpõ me. 
Hare me o loꝛd, foꝛ thy louig kidnes 
is coko:table: turne the vnto me accoz- 
dyng to the multitude of thy mercies. 
And hyde not thy face from thy ſer- 
uaunt: foꝛ J am in trouble, oh haſt the 
and heare me. 


Dꝛaw nye vnto my ſoule x ſaue it:oh 
delyuer me bycauſe of myne enemies. 


Thou haſt knowen my repꝛoke my 
ſhame, and my diſhonoure: myne ad- 
uerlaries are all in thy lyght. 

Thy rebuke hath bꝛoken my harte, 
Jam full ot heaumes: loked foꝛ lome 


to 
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to haue pitie on me. but there wis no 
ma; neither found J any to cöfoꝛte me. 
They gaue me gal to eate:and when 
IJ was thirſty they gaue me vynegre to 
dꝛynke. 

Let thepꝛ table be made a ſnare to 
take them lelues with all: and let the 
thynges (that (Huld haue been koꝛ their 
welth) be an occaſion of fallynge. 

Let their eies be blynded that they 
ſe not:and euer bowe thou doune they? 
backes. 

Power out thyne indignacion vpon 
theim:and let thy wꝛathkul diſpleaſure 
take holde of theim. 

Let their habitacion be voyde: and 
no man to dwell in their tentes. 

Foꝛ they perſecute him whome thou 
Hall ſmiten: ⁊ they talke how they may 
vere them whome thou halt wouded. 

Let them fal from one wickednes to 
an other:and not come into thy righte- 
oulneſſe. 

Let them be wyped out of the booke 
of the linyng:x not to be wziten among 


the 
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the righteous. 

As fo2 me when Jam pooze and in 
henineſſe : thyne helpe (O God) (hall 
lyfte me vp. 

J will pzayſe the name of god with a 
long: maqgmifie it with thakes genic, 

This alſo (hall pleaſe the TLoꝛde:bet 
ter then a bullocke, that hath hoznes 
and hookes. 

The humble (hall conſider thts, and 
be glad: (cke ye after God and youre 
Conle (hall lyue. 

Fo2 the Lozd heareth the pooze:and 
dilpileth not his pꝛiloners. 

Let heauen and earth p:ayſe him: 
the lea. and all that moueth therm. 

Fo2 God wyll laue Sion and buude 
the cities of Juda:that men may dell 
there. and haue it in poſſeſſion, 

The poſteritie alſo of his ſeruauntes 
(hail enherite it: and they that louc his 
name (hall dwell therin. 

The.ltr.Pſalme, 


Deus in adiutozium. 


To the Chaunter of Dauidto bꝛyn g to remem⸗ 
bzaunce(bycauſe the Lozde ſaued me.) 


Halt 
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Aſte the O God. to delyuer me: 
make haſt to helpe me. O loꝛde. 

Let theim be aſhamed and confoun- 
ded that ſeke after my ſoule:let them be 
turned back warde. and put to confuſto 
that wilhe me euell. 

Let theimekoꝛ their rewarde be lone 
bought to ſhame: that crye ouer me. 
there there, 

But let all thoſe that ſeke the, be toy- 
full and glad in the: and let all ſuche as 
delight in thy laluation lay al way. the 
loꝛde be p2ayſed, 

As koꝛ me J am pooꝛe and in milerie: 
Haſte the vnto me( O God.) 

Thou art my helper æ my redemer: 
O Toꝛde make no longe tariynge. 

The. lxxi.lalme. 
Inte domine ſperaui. 
N the. O Lode, haue J put my 
truſt, let me neuer be put to tontu 
lion: but ryd me and deliuer me in thy 
righteoulneſſe.enclyne thyne care vnto 
me and laue me. 
Be thou my ſtronge holde . 
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fo J may alway reſozte:) thou haſt pꝛo 
miſed to help me.to2 thou art my Houſe 
of defence and my caſtell. p 

Deliner me. O my god out of the had 
of the vngodly: out of the hande of the 
vnrighteous and cruell man. 

Fo2 thou, O Lozde God, arte the 
thynge that J longe fo2: thou arte my 
hope cuen from my youth. 

Thoꝛowe the haue J been Holden bp 
euer (ſins J was boꝛne:thou art he that 
toke me out ot my mothers wombe, my 
pꝛayſe ſhalbe alwaye of the. 

Jam become as it were a möſtre bnt- 
to many:but my truſt is in the. 

Oh let my mouth be fylled With t 
pꝛayle: (that J may ſynge of thy gloꝛv) 
and honour all the day longe. 

Caſt me not awaye in the tyme ot 
age: foꝛlake me not when my ſtrength 
fayleth me. 

F02 mine enemies ſpeake againſt me, 
r they that lay wayte foꝛ my loule, take 
their couſayle together, laing: god hath 
koꝛlaken him, perſecute him and — 

vm 


— 
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hymn, fo: there ts none to delyuer hym. 

Go not karre fro me. O god: my god. 
haſt the to helpe me. 

Let them be confounded and periſhe 
that are agavnſt my ſoule: let them be 
couered with ſhame and diſhonoꝛ that 
lecke to do me euyll., 

As koꝛ me. I wyll pactiently abyde al- 
way: x wyll pꝛaple the moꝛe and moꝛe. 

My mouthe [hal dayly ſpeake of thy 
righteoutneſle x lalnacton: foꝛ Jknow 
no ende therok. 

I wyll go furth in the ſtrength of the 
Toꝛde God: and will make mencton of 
thy righteouſnes only. 

Thou O god, haſt taught me fro my 
pouth vp vntyll nowe : therfoze wyll J 
tell of thy wonderous woꝛkes. 

Fo fake me not O God. in my olde 
age, when J am grey headed: vntyll J 
haue (hewed thy ſtrengthe vnto this 
generacion, and thy power to all them 
that are yet foꝛ to come. 

Thy righteouſneſſe{O God) is very 
bye : and great thynges are they — 

thou 
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cu haſt done. O God, who is lyke bn 
to the. 

O what great troubles and aduerſt- 
ties haſt thou ſhewed me, and pet dyd⸗ 
deſt thou turne and refreſhe me: yea, a 
bꝛoughteſt me from the deepe of the 
earth agayne. 

Thou haſt bꝛought me to great ho⸗ 
noꝛ:and tcontoꝛted me on euery lyde. 

Therkoꝛe wyll J p2ayſe the and thy 
kapthkulneſſe, O God, plaiynge vpon 
an inſtrument of mulicke: vnto the wil 
I ſyng vpo the harpe, O thou holy one 
of Iſraell. 

My lyppes wyll be fayne when J 
lynge vnto the: and (0 wyll my ſoule 
whom thou halt delyuered. 

My tongue alſo (hall talke of thy 
righteoulneſſe all the daye longe : fo2 
they are confounded and bought vnto 

ame: that ſeke to do me eupll. 


The. lxrii. lalme. 


Deus iudicium. 


J Plalme foz Salamon. 
: GyUe 
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Aue the kynge the iudgementes 
(O god):and thy righteouſneſſe 
bnto the kynges lone. 

The (hall he iudge thy people accoz- 
dinge vnto right: and defend the pooꝛe. 

The mountapnes alſo (hall bunge 
peace: and the litle Hylles rightcouſnes 
vnto the people. 

He (hal kepe the ſimple folke by their 
right: defende the childzen of the pooꝛe. 
and punyſhe the wꝛonge deoer. 

They (hall feare the as longe as the 
ſonne and mone endureth: from one ge 
neration to another. 

He (hall tome doune like the rayne in 
to a fleece of wolle:euen as the dꝛoppes 
that Water the earth. 

In his tyme (all the righteous flo⸗ 
rylhe: yea, and habundaunce of peace,. 
lo longe as the moone endureth. 

His dominion ſhal be alſo fro the one 
ſee to the other: and from the floude vn 
to the woꝛldes ende. 

They that dwell in the wyldernes 
thall knele befoze hym: his enempes 


H. J. (hall 
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(Hall lycke the duſt. 
The kynges of Tharſis and of the 
Jles ſhall geue p:eſentes : the kynges 
of Araby x Saba [Hall bzynge qyftes. 
All kynges (hall fall downe befoze 
hym:all nations [hall do him cerupte. 

Fo: he (ſhall delyuer the pooꝛe when 
he cryeth: the neadie allo and him that 
hath no helper. 

He (Hall be kauoꝛable to the ſymple a 
neadye:and (hall pzeſcrue the loules of 
the pooꝛe. 

He (Hall delyuer their loules from kal 
(hed and wꝛonge: and deare (hall their 
bloud be in his lyght. 

He (hall lyue.and vnto him ſhall bee 
euen of the golde of Arabia: pꝛaper 
all be made ener vnto hym,and day- 
ly Hall he be pꝛayſed. 

There ſhalbe an heape of cone in the 
earth,hye vpõ the hylles: his fruit ſhall 
(hake like Libanus. and ſhalbe greene 
in the citie. lyke graſle vpon the earth. 
His name [Hall endure foꝛ euer. his 
name (hall endure vnder the ſonne a- 
monge 
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monge the poſteritics : whiche ſhalbe 
bleſſed thoꝛow him, and all the Heathẽ 
| (Hall bleſſe hym. 
Wleſſed be the Lozde God. enen the 
| Godof Jſraell: whiche only doth won⸗ 
derous thynges. 
And bleſſed be the name of his maie⸗ 
ſtie foꝛ euer:and the earth (Hall be filled 
with his mateſtie. Amen, Amen. 


¶ Bere endeth the pzapers of Dauid, 
the tonne of Jlat, 


Che. lxxiii.alme. 


Quam bonus Ir a ell. 
palme of Aſaph. 


A God is louing vnto Jlra- 
ell:euen vnto ſuche as are ot a 

cleane hart. 
Neuerthelelle. my keete were almolt 
gone:my treadinges had welnye llipte. 
And whye. J was greued at the wyc 
ned: Jdooſe alſo the vngodly in ſuche 

p2oſperttte. 
Fo? they are in no perill of death:but 

are luſtie and ſtronge. 

They tome in no miſtoꝛtune lyke o⸗ 
ther folke: neither are they plaged lyke 


H.. other 
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other men. 

And this is the cauſe that they be Hol 
den with pꝛide: and ouer whelmed with 
trueltie. 

Their eyes (well with fatnelle: and 
they doo euen what they luſt. 

They cozrupte other, and ſpeake of 
wycked blaſphemy : their talkyng is a- 
gaynſt the moſt hpeſt. | 

Foz they ſtretche fourth their mouth 
bnto the heauen: and their tongue go⸗ 
eth thoꝛowe the woꝛlde. 

Therkoꝛe fall the people vnto the: 
therout ſucke they no lmal aduaũtage. 

Tulh ( ſay they) how (hulde god per- 
wo it:ts there knowledge inthe moſt 

peſt. 

Lo,theſe are the vngodly, thele pꝛol⸗ 
pere in the woꝛlde. e theſe haue richeſle 
in polſeſſion:and ſayde, then haue Jclẽ 
led my harte in vayne, and walhed my 
handes in innotencie. 

All the daye longe haue Jben puny- 
ſhed:and chaſtened euery moꝛnynge. 

Ned. and J had almoſt ſayde euen as 


they: 
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they: but lo, then ſbulde Jhaue tondem 
ned the generation of thy childꝛen. 

The thought J to vnderſtand this: 
but it was to harde fo2 me. 

Cintyll Jwente into the ſanctuary of 
God: then vnderſtode J the ende of 
theſe men. 

Namely,howe thou haſt ſet them in 
 theſlypperye plates: and caſteſt theim 
do wne and deſtroyeſt theim. 

O how lodeinely do they conſume: 
peryſhe. ond tome to a fearkull ende. 

Eea.euen lyke as a dꝛeame whe one 
\ awaketh:ſo [Halt thou make their vma 
ge to vanylhe out ofthe cytie. 
Thus my harte was greued: and it 

went enen thoꝛowe my reynes. 

So koolyſhe was Jand ignoꝛaunt: 
tuen as it were a beaſt bekoꝛe the. 

| Neuertheleſſe, Jam alwaye by the: 
konꝛ thou haſt holdẽ me by mi right had. 
Thou ſhalte guyde me with thy toũ⸗ 
laple:a after that reteiue me with gloꝛy 

Whom haue J in heauen but the: x 
there is none vpon earth, that J delpꝛe 

N. iij. m 
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in compariſon of the. | 

My fleſhe and my hart fayleth: but 
God is the ſtrength of my Hart, and my 
poꝛtion koꝛ euer. 

Joꝛ lo.they that foꝛſake the (hall pe- 
ryſhe:thou haſt deſtroted all them that 
commyt foznicacton agaynſt the. 

But it is good fo2 me to hold me faſt 
by God, to put my truſt in the Loꝛde 
God: and to ſpeake of all thy wozkes, 
(in the gates of the doughter Sion.) 


¶ The.lrrittt.Þlalme, 
Ut quid Deus repulifte, 


In Inſtruction of Jſaph, 


God, wherfoze arte thou abſent 

fro vs (olonge:why is thy wꝛath 

ſo hote againlt the ſhepe of thy paſture. 

O thinke vpõ thy tõgregaciõ: whom 

thou haſt purchaſed # redemed of olde. 

Lhynke vpon the tribe of thyne in⸗ 

heritaunte: and mount Syon wherin 
thou haſt dwelt. 

Lyft vp thy fete, that thou mayſt vt- 
ferly deſtroy euery enemy: whiche hath 
done euyll in thy Sanctuary. 

Thrne 
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Thyne adnerſartes roare in the mtd- 
des of thy congregacions: and ſet vp 
their banners fo: tokens. 
he that hewed timbꝛe afoze ont of the 
thicke trees: was knowen to bꝛynge it 
to an erceilent wozke. 

But nowe they bꝛeake doune all the 
carued wozke therof : withe ares and 
hammers. 1 
They haue let fver vpo thy holy pla⸗ 
tes: haue defyled the dwellynge place 
of thy name. euen vnto the grounde. 

Eea they layd in their heartes let vs 
make hauocke ot the altogether : thus 
haue they bzent vp all the houles of 
God in the lande. 

' Weſenot oure tokens, there is not 
one pꝛophet moꝛe: no not one is there a 
mong vs that vnderſtadeth any moꝛe. 
O god howe longe ſhall the aduerſa 
rie do this diſhonoꝛ: how long (hall the 

enemye blalſpheme thy name koꝛ euer. 
Why dꝛaweſt thou thy hande: why 
pluckeſt thou not thy right hand out of 

thy bolome. to conſume the enemy. p 
03 
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Foꝛ god is my kynge of old:the helpe 
that is done vpon yearth, He doeth it 
himlelke. 

Thou diddeſt deuide the ſea though 
thy power: thou bꝛakeſt the heades of 
the dꝛagons in the waters. 

Thou ſmoteſt the heades of Leuta- 
than in petes: and gaueſt him to be a 
meat fo: the people in wyldernes. 

Thou bꝛoughteſt out fountaynes x 
waters out of the harde rockes: thou 
D2yedeſt vp mightie waters. 

The dape is thyne, and the night is 
thyne:thou haſt pꝛepared the light and 
the lunne. 

Thou haſt ſet all the boꝛders of the 
perth: thou haſt made ſoiner x wynter. 

Kemembze this O lozde, how the ene 
my hath rebuked: and how che folylhe 
people hathe blaſphemed thy mame. 

O delpuer not the ſoule of thy turtle 
doue vnto the multitude of the enemi⸗ 


es: and foꝛget not the congregacton of 
the pooꝛe fo: euer. 


Lohe vpon the touenaunt:foꝛ all the 
yearth 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


pearth is kull of darkenes and cruel ha 
bitactons. 

O let not the ſimple go awaye alha⸗ 
med: but let the pooze and neady neue 
p2ayſe vnto thy name. 

Aryle O God, mayntapne thyne ow- 
ne tauſe:remembꝛe how the folyſhe ma 
blaſphemeth thee dayly, 

Foꝛget not the voyte of thyne ene⸗ 
mies: the pꝛeſumption of the that hate 
the encreaſeth euer moꝛe and moꝛe. 
The. lxxv.lalme. 


Conkitebimur tibi. 


¶ To the Chaunter:deſtrop not. 
A Plalme and ſong of Alaph, 


CI £2 the (O God) do we geue 
Lthankes: yea, vnto the doo we 

geue thankes. 

Thy name alſo is ſo nye: and that 
do thy wonderous wozkes declare. 

When J receyne the congregacion: 
I IſHallindge accozdyng vnto ryght. 
The yearth is weake and all the in⸗ 
habitours therok: J beare vp the pyl- 
lers of it. 


O. j. Jſayd © 
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I tayde vnto the fooles, deale not (0 
madly: and to the vngodly, ſet not vp 
your Youne., 

Set not vp youre hoꝛne on Hye : and 
ſpeake not with a (tyffe necke. 

Fo? p2omocton tommeth neyther fro 
the Eaſt, noꝛ from the welt:noz yet fro 
the South. 

And whyz God is the iudge: he put- 
teth doune one x ſetteth vp another. 

Fo in the hande of the loꝛde is there 
a tuppe, and the wyne is redde it is full 
mixt. and he poureth out oft the lame. 

As fo2 the dꝛegges therok:all the vn⸗ 


godly of the yearth (Hall dꝛynke them, 
and ſucke them out. - 
But J wil talke of the god of Jacob: 
and p2ayſe hym koꝛ euer. 
All the hoꝛnes of the vngodly allo 
wyll J bꝛeake: and the hoꝛnes of the 
righteous halbe exalted. 


The. lxxbt.lalme. 
Notus in Judea. 
¶ To the Chaunter in melodies, 
A Þſlalme and ſonge of Ilaph, 


* 
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N Jewzy is God knowen:hts na 
me is great in Jſraell. 
At Salem is his tabernacle:and his 
dwellynge in Spon. 
There bꝛake he the arowes of the 
bowe:the ſhyld, the l woꝛd # the battail. 
Thou art ot moꝛe honoꝛ and might: 
then the hylles of the robbers. 

The pꝛoud are robbed. they haue ſlept 
they: flepe: # al the men (whole handes 
vVere mightie) haue founde nothynge. 

At thy rebuke (O God of Jacob:) 
both the charret and Hozſets fallen. 
Thou, euen thou art to be feared : # 
who may ſtand in thy light. when thou 
Thou dyddeſt cauſe thy iudgement 
to be Heard from heauen: the yearth 
| trembled and was ſtyll. 
When God aroſe to iudgement: and 


to helpe all the meke vpon yearth. 
The fearcencs of man (hall turne to 
thy pꝛayle: and the fearcenes of them 
, [halt thou rekraine. 
Pꝛomile bnto the loꝛd your god. and 
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kept it al ye that be round aboute him: 
bzynge pꝛelentes vnto him that ought 
to be keared. 

He (hal rekrayne the ſpirit of puntes: 
and is wondertull amonge the kynges 
of the pearth. 

The. xx vii. Plalme. 


Vote mea ad deminum. 


¶ To the Chaunter foz Jeduthun, 
a Plalme of Aſaph. 


wil trye vnto god with my voice: 
euen vnto god will Icrye with 
my voite. and he [hall herken vnto me. 
In the tyme of my trouble, J ſought 
the loꝛde: my ſoꝛe ranne and ceaſſed not 
in the nyght lealon. my ſ(oule refuſed 
tomkoꝛt. 

Whe Jam in heuynes, J will thinke 
vpon God: when my hart is vered and 
wyll complapne. 

Thou holdeſt myne eyes wakynge: 
J am ſofeble, that J cannot ſpeake. 

IJ haue conſidered the dayes of olde: 
and the yeares that are paſt. 

J tall to remembzaunce my ſonge 1 
l 
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in the nyght J commune with myne 
owne hart, and ſearch out my ſpirites. 

Wyll the loꝛde abſent hymſelfe fo2 
ener:and wyll he be nomoꝛe intreated. 

Js his mercy cleane gone foꝛ euer: x 
is his pꝛomyle come vtterly to an ende 
fo} euermoꝛe. 
Hath God foꝛgotten to be gratious: 
and Wyll he (Hut vp his louynge kynd- 
nes in diſpleaſure. 
And Jſayd.it is myne o wne infirmt- 
tie: but J wyll remembꝛe the yeares of 
the right hande of the mooſt hyeſt. 
J wil remèbꝛe the woꝛkes of the loꝛd: 
F call to mynd thy woders of old tyme. 
AJ willthynke alſo of all thy wo, kes: 

and my talking lhalbe of thy doynges. 
Thy wap, O God, is holy: who is lo 
| great a God as (our) God. 

Thou art the God that doth woon⸗ 

ders: and Haſt declared thy power a⸗ 
monge people. 

Thou haſt myteiy deliuered thy peo⸗ 
ple:cuen the lonnes of Jacob x Joleph. 

The waters ſawe thee, O god: the 

O. iij. waters 
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waters (awe the and were afrayde.the 
depthes alſo were troubled. 

The cloudes poured out water, the 
avꝛe thũdꝛed:a thine arows wet abode 

The voice of thy thundꝛe was heard 
rounde aboute: the licghtnynges [hone 
vpon the grounde, the yeartlh was mo- 
ued and [Hoke withall. 

Thy way is in the ſea, ⁊ thy pathes 
in the great waters: and thy kooteſtep⸗ 
pes are not knowen. 

Thou leddeſt thy people lyke ſhepe: 
by the hande of Moſes and Aaron. 

The. lxxbiii. ſalme. 


Fttendite popule meus. 


¶ An inſtruccion of Alaph, 


Eare my lawe. O my people: en- 
clyne youre eares vnto the woꝛ⸗ 
des of my mouth. 

IJ wyll open my month in a parable: 
I Wyll declare hard Centences of olde. 
Whiche we haue Heard x knowen: x 
ſuche as our fathers haue tolde vs. 
That we lhoulde not hyde theim fro 
the childzen of the generaciõs to ous 
uU 


| 
| 
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but to ſhewe the honoꝛ of the Lozd, his 
might. and wonderfull woꝛkes that he 
hath done. 

He made à couenaunt with Jacob, 
and gaue Jſraell a lawe: which he com 


maunded our fozefathers to teach their 


chyldzen. 
That their poſteritie might know it: 
x the chyldꝛen which were yet vnboꝛne. 
To the itẽt that whe thet tam vp:thet 
myaht ſhewe their chyldꝛen the lame. 

That they myght put their truſt in 
god:and not foꝛget the wozkes of god: 
but to kepe his tommaundementes. 

And not to be as their foꝛekathers 
a faythleſſe and a ſtubburne generacio: 
a generation that ſet not their heart a 
ryght. and whole ſpirit cleaued not ſted 
faſtly vnto God. 

Lyke as the chyldꝛen ok Ephraim: 
whichebeynge harneſſed and cariynge 
bowes: turned theim ſelfes backe in the 
daye of battell. | 

They kept not the touenaunt of god: 
and Woulde not walke in his lawe. 


O. liij. Wut 
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But foꝛgat what he had done: and 
the woꝛderkull wozkes that he had 
(Hewed kor them. 

Marueylous thynges dyd he in the 
light of our fathers ĩ the lãde of Egipt: 
euen in the kelde of Zoan. 

He deuyded the ſea, and let theim go 
thoꝛowe: he made the waters to ſtande 
on an heape. 

In the daye tyme allo he led theim 
with a cloude: x all the nyght thozowe 
with lygght of fyer. 

He claue the harde rockes in the wyl- 
dernes : and gaue them dꝛynke therof, 
as it had been out of the great depth. 

He bꝛought waters out ot the ſtony 
rocke: lo that it gulſſhed out lyke the 
riuers. 

Aet foꝛ all this. they lynned moꝛe a- 
gaynſt him: and pꝛouoked the mooſte 
hyeſt in the wyldernes. 

They tempted God in their heartes: 
and required meat koꝛ their luſt. 

They ſpake againlt god alſo ſaping: 
(Hal god ppare a table in the wildernes 


He 
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He lmote the ſtony rocke in dede, that 
the water gulſhed out. and the ſtremes 
flowed withall: but can he gene bꝛead 
alco, oꝛ pꝛouide fleſhe foꝛ his people. 

Whenthe Lo:d hearde this he was 
wꝛoth:ſo the fyer was kyndled in Ja- 
cob. and there came bp Heut diſpleaſure 
agaynſt Jſraell. 

Betaule they beleued not in God: 
put not theyꝛ truſt in his helpe. 

So he commaunded the clondes a⸗ 
boue: and opened the doꝛes of heauen. 

He rayneb doune Manna alſo vpon 
them fo2 to cate : and gaue them fode 
from heauen. 

So man dyd cate Angels fode:fo2 he 
lente theim meate enoughe. 

He cauſed the Eaſt wynde to blowe 
vnder heauen: and though his power 
he bꝛought in the louthweſt wynde. 

He rayned fleſhe vpon them as thicke 
as duſt: and fetizered foules iyke as the 
lande of the ſea. 

He let it kal among their tentes: euen 
rounde aboute theyꝛ habitacion. _ 
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So they dyd eate, and were well kyl⸗ 
led: foꝛ He gaue them their owne deſire, 
they were not dilapoynted of their luſt. 

ut while the meat was i their mou 
thes, that heuy wꝛath of god came vpõ 
them: and ſine the welthycſt of them, 
yea and ſmote doune, the choſen men 
that were in Ilraell. 

But koꝛ al this, they lynned pet moꝛe: 
x beleued not his wonderous woꝛkes. 

Therkoꝛe their dayes did he tonlume 
in vamtie: and their peres in trouble. 

When he ſleue theim, they ſought 
him: and turned theim earely, and en⸗ 
quired after God. 

And they remembꝛed that god was 
their ſtrength: and that the hygh God 
was their redemer. 

Neuertheleſle, they dyd but flatter 
hym with their mouth: and diſlemled 
in their tongue. 

Foz their heart was not whole with 
him: neither continued they ſtedfaſt in 
his touenaunt. 

But he was ſo mertikull:that he — 

gau 
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gaue their mildedes a deſtroied thf not 

EE ea, many a tyme turned he his w:a- 
th awaye : and woulde not ſuffre his 
whole diſpleaſure to aryſe, 

Foꝛ he coſydered that they were but 
fleſſhe: and that they were euen a wynd 
that palleth awaye, and commeth not 
agayne, 

Many a time did they pꝛouoke hi in the 
wyldernes:x greued him in the deſert. 

They turned backe. and tẽpted god: 
aud moued the Holy one in Jſraell. 

They thought not of his hande:and 
of the day when he delyuered them fro 
the hande of the enemy. 

Howe he had w2ought his miracles 
in Egipt: and his wonders in the kelde 
of Zoan. 

He turned theyꝛ waters ito bloud: lo 
that thy might not dꝛike of the ryuers. 

He ſent lyce among them c deuoured 
them vp: ẽ frogges to deſtroy them. 

He gaue their fruites vnto the cater- 
piller:⁊ their laboꝛ vnto grelhopper. 

He deſtroped their vynes with yay's 

ones: 


\ 
| / 
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ſtones:x their mulberitrees w the froſt, 

He lmote their cattcll alſo with hayle 
ſtones: x their flockes with whot thun⸗ 
derboltes. 

He caſt vpon them the furioulnes of 
his wꝛath:angre, diſpleaſure, and trou⸗ 
ble, and ſent euyll angels among them. 

He made a waye to his indignacton, 
and ſpared not their loule krom death: 
but gaue their life ouer to the pcſtilece, 

And lmote all the fyꝛſte come in E⸗ 
gipt:the moſt pꝛincipall and mightieſt 
in thy dwellynges of Hain. 

But as fo: hys owne people, he led 
them foo2th like lhepe and carted them 
in the wyldernes like flockes. 

He bꝛought them out ſafely, that they 
ſhould not fcare: # ouerwhelmed their 
enemies With the ſea. 

And bought theim in the boꝛders of 
hig Sactuary:euc in to hys mountaine 
which he purchaſed wehis right hand. 

He caſt out the heatht alſo befoꝛe the: 
cauſed their land to be deuided among 
them fo2 an heritage. ⁊ made the my 

0 
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of Jſraell to dwell in they? tentes. 
So they tempted #diſpyſed the moſt 
highe god: kepte not his teſtimonies. 
But turned their backes and kell a⸗ 
wape lyke their fozefathers : ſtartynge 
' aiyde.lyke a bꝛoken bowe. 
'  Foztheygreued him with their Hyll 
alters: and pꝛouoked hi to diſpleaſure 
with their pmages. 
VWViheè God heard this he was woth: 
and toke ſoꝛe diſpleaſure at Jſraell. 
So that he koꝛſoke the tabernacle in 
Silo:euen the tent that he had pitched 
| amonge men. 
| Hedeliuered their power into captint 
tie:x their beautie ito the enemies had. 
he gaue his people ouer alſo into the 
kwearde: and was wꝛothe with the in 
heritaunte. 
The kyꝛe conſumed the vonge men: X 
their maitdes were not geuẽ to mariage 
Their pꝛieſtes were flayne with the 
(Wearde:and there were no wydowes 
to make lamentacion. 
So the Lozde awaked as one oy of 
epe 


M 
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flepe:and lyke a gyaunt refreſhed with 
Wyne. 

He mote his enemies in the hyndꝛe 
partes: put thẽ to a perpetual ſhame, 

He refuſed the tabernacle of Joſeph; 
and choſe out the tribe of Ephzaim, 

But choſe the trybe of Juda: cue the 
hyll of Sion whiche he loued. 

And there he buylded his temple on 
hye: ⁊ layed the koundation of it on the 
groũd which he hath made cotinually. 

He choſe Dauid alſo his ſeruaunt: x 
toke him awaye from the (Hepcfoldes. 

As he was folowing the ewes great 
with yonge ones he toke hym: that he 
myght fede Jacob his people and Jſras- 
ell His enheritaunce. 

So he fed theim with a faithfull and 
true harte: and ruled thein pꝛudently 
with all his power. 

The. lxxix.lalme. 


Deus venerunt gentes. 


J Plalme of Aſaph, 
God, the Heathen are tome into 
thy enheritaunce: thy holy ous 
aue 
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haue they defyled, and made Jertiſalf 
an hep: of ſtones. 

The deed bodies of thy leruauntes 

haue they gene, to be meat vnto foules 
of the ayꝛe: and the fleſhe of thy laindtes 
vnto the beaſtes of the lande. 
Their bloude haue they ſhed lyke 
water on euery ſyde of Jeruſulem: and 
there was no man to bury them. 
Vie are become an op? ſhame to our 
enemies:a very ſcoꝛne and derilion bn- 
to theim that are rounde aboute vs. 
Tod. how long wilt thon be angrye: 
+ (Hal thi gelouſte burne like fire koꝛ euer. 
PDo wer out thyne indignacton vpon 
the heathẽ that haue not knowen the: 
and vpon thy kyngdomes that haue 
not called vpon thy name. 
FJeoꝛ they haue deuoured Jacob: and 
laped waſt his dwellynge place. 

O reinembze not our olde ſynnes but 
haue marcy vpon vs, and that ſoone: 
koꝛ we are tome to great milerie. 

help vs. O God ot ourſaluacion, foz 
0 the gloꝛy ot thy name: O delpuer ves 
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be mercifull vnto oure ſynnes fo2 thy 
names lake. 

W herfkoꝛe do the Heathen lap: where 
is nowe their God. 

O let the vengeaunte of thy leruaun 
tes bloud that is ſhed:be openly ſhew⸗ 
ed vpon the Heathen in our lyght. 

O let the ſoꝛov full lighing of the pat 
ſoners tome befoꝛe the:accoꝛding to the 
greatnes of thy power. pꝛeſerue thou 
thoſe that are appoynted to dye. 

And as koꝛ the blaſphemy (where- 
with our neighbours haue blaſphemid 
the: )rewarde thou them O lobe leuen 

kolde into their bolome. 
So we that be thy people. a ſhepe of 
thy paſture, ſhal gyue thankes foꝛ cuer: 
and wyll alway be (hewyng foꝛthe thy 
pzayle,from generation to generation. 
The. lxxx.lalme. 


Mul regis Fſraell, 


To the Chaunter vpon Soſanim.a teſtt 
monie and Plalme of Ilaph, 


15 Eare O thou lhepherde of Ilra⸗ 
Zell thou that leadeſt Joſeph lyke 
a ſhepe: 
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a ſhepe:ſhew thi leite alſo thou that lit⸗ 
teſt vpon the Cherubyns. 

Wetkoze Ephraim. Bentamin, # Ma- 
naſſes: ſtyꝛe vp thy ſtrength. and tome 
and helpe vs. 

Turne vs againe. O God: ſhewe the 
light of thy countenatice, and we (hall- 
be wholc. 

O Loꝛde God ok hooſtes: how long 
wilte thou be angry with thy people 
that pꝛapeth. 

Thou kedeſt theim with the bzeade 
bk teares: and geueſt theim plenteoul⸗ 
neſle of teares to dꝛynke. 

Thou haſt made vs a very ſtryfe vn⸗ 
to oure neighbours: and oure enemies 
laugh vs to ſcoꝛne. 

Turne vs again. thou god of hoſtes: 
ſlhew the light of thy countenafice, and 
we lbhallbe whole. 

Thou haſt bꝛought a vyne out of E- 
gipt: thou haſt caſt out the Beathe, and 
planted it. 

Thou madeſt row me fo2 it: & when 
it had taken root it filled the lande. 
P. J. The 
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The hölles were conered with the 
chadowe okit: and the bowes there of 
were lyke the £03079 Cedꝛe trees. 

She ſtretched out ger bꝛaunches vn⸗ 
to the ſea: # her bowes vnto the riuer. 

hy haſt thou then broken downe 
her hedge: that all they Whiche go by, 
plucke of her grapes. 

The wude boꝛe out of the wood doth 
roote it vp: and the wilde beaſtes of the 
kelde deuoureth it. 

Turne the agayne thou God of hoo⸗ 
ſtes loke doune from heauen: beholde, 
and vilit this vine. 

And the place of the vyneyarde that 
thy right had hath plãted: the bꝛaũch 
that thou madeſt ſo ſtrong foꝛ thy lelke. 

It is bꝛent with kyꝛe and cut downe: 
and they (Hall periſhe at the rebuke of 
thy countenaunce. 

Let thy hand be vpon the man ot thy 
right hande: and vpon the lonne ol ma 
whom thou madeſt lo ſtrong koꝛ thyne 
owe ſelfe. 

And ſo wil not we go backe fro chen 

e 
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let vs lyue. # we [Hal cal vpõ thy name. 
Turne vs acayne, O Lo2de God of 
hooſtes: lhje we the Iyght of thy counte- 
naunte and we (haibe whole. 
The. lx xxt. Palme. 


Exultate deo. 


Co the chaunter vpon Githith (a Pſalme)} 
of Aſaph ( in the fifth dap 
ofthe Dabboth) 


Ange we merely vnto God oure 
ſtrength: make a cherekull noyſe 
vnto the God of Jacob. 
Lake the plalme bꝛynge hyther the 
tabꝛet:the mery harpe with the lute. 
Wlowe vp the trompet in the newe 
moone: euen in the tyine appoynted, x 
vpon our ſolempne keaſte daye. 
Foz this was made a ſtatute foꝛ Il⸗ 
racli:x a lawe ot the Cod of Jacob. 
This he oꝛdeined in Joſeph koꝛ a teſti 
monie:when he came out of the land of 
Egipt . ⁊ had herd a ſtraüge language. 
J caled his ſhulder from the burthe: 
and his handes were dclyuered from 
(inakynge)the pottes. 
Theu calledeſt vpon me in troubles: 
P. ij. and 
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and J delyuered the: # heard the, what 
tyme as the ſtoꝛme fell vpon the. 

J pꝛoued the allo: at the waters of 
ſtryke. 

Heare o my people: + J wil aſſure the 
o Jſraeli,yf thou wylt herken vnto me. 

There hall no ſtraunge God be in 
the:neither (halt thou woꝛſhyp any o⸗ 

J am the Toꝛde thy God, whiche 
brought the out of the lande of Egipt: 
open thy mouth wyde & J (Hall kyll it. 

But my people wolde not heare my 
boyce: and Iſraell wolde not obey me. 

So Jgaue them vp vnto their owne 
hartes luſt: and let them folowe their 
ownepmaginations. 

O that my people woulde haue her⸗ 
Kened vnto me: koꝛ ik Jſracll had wal⸗ 
ked in my wapes. 

J (hould ſone haue put downe their 
enempes: and turned my hand againſt 
theyꝛ aduerſaries. 

The haters ot the Loꝛd ſhould haue 
ben found lyers: but their tyme ſhoulde 


haue 
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haue endured fo2 euer. 


He ſhoulde haue fed theim alſo with 
the fynelt wheate floure : and with ho- 

ny out of the ſtony rocke ſhould J haue 
latilkied thee, 


¶ The. irrrit.Þſalme, 


Deus ltetit in Dinagogs, 


IJ Þſalme of Iſaph. 


O Od ſtandeth in the tongregatid 
of Pꝛinces:he is a iudge amonge 
SGoddes. 
ow longe wyll ye geue wꝛonge ind⸗ 
gement: and accepte the perſons of the 
vngodlp. 
| Defend the pooꝛe x katherles:ſe that 
tluth as be in nede z netellite haue right 
Delpuer the outcaſt and pooꝛe: laue 
theim krom the hande of the vngodly. 
They wyll not be learned noꝛ vnder⸗ 
ſtande, but walke on ſtyll in darkenes: 
all the koundacions of the earth be out 
of courſe, 
IJ haue ſayde: ye are Goddes, and ye 
all are chyldꝛen of the moſt hyeſt. 


But ye ſhall dye lyke men: and fall 
P. iij. lpke 
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lyke one of the P2inces, 
Aryle O God, and indge thou the 
carth:fo: thou ſhalt take all Heathen to 
thyne inheritance, 
¶ The. lxxxiit. Plalme, 


Deus quis ſimũis. 


A ſonge and Plalme of Iſaph. 


Olde not thy tongue, O God: 
keepe not ſtyll lplence, rekrapne 
not thy ſeife,O God. 

Fo: lo, thyne enempes make a mur⸗ 
murynge: and they that hate the haue 
lykte vp their head. 

They haue ymagined traktely ac ait 
thy pcopic:and taken counſaile again 
thy ſecrete ones. 

They haue layde, tome and let vs 
roote them out, that they be no moꝛe a 
people: that the name of Iſraell may 
be no moꝛe in remembꝛaunte. 

Foz they haue caſt their heades toge⸗ 
ther with one conſent:and are confede- 
rate agaynſt the. 

The tabernacles of the Edomites 
and the 3ſmaclites: the Moabites and 


Haga⸗ 
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Geball 1 Ammon and Ameletch: tie 
Philiſtins, with the that dwel at Tyꝛe. 

Aſſur alſo is iopned vnto them: and 
haue helped the chyldꝛen of Loth. 

But doo thou to theim as vnto the 
Madianites: vnto Silera, and onto 
Jabin, at the bꝛooke of Kyſon, 

V hiche peryſhed at Endoꝛ: and be⸗ 
came as the donge of the vearth. 

Make them and their Princes lyke 
O!eb and Zeb : yea, make all their pꝛin 
ces lyke as zeba and Zalmana. 

Vhiche ſay:let vs take to our ſelnes 
the houſes of God in poſſefiton, 

O my God, make them lyke vnto a 
whele: # as the ſtuble betoze the wynd. 

Lyke as the fver that burneth vp the 
wood: and as the flame that coſumethy 
the mountaynes. 

Perſecute them euẽ do with a tepeſt: 
tt make them a krapde with thy ſtoꝛme. 

Make their faces aſhamed, O Lo2d: 
that they mayſcke thy name. 

Let them be tonkounded and vow 
euer 
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ener moꝛe and moꝛe: let them be put to 
ſhame and perylh. 

And they (hall knowe, that thou 
(wole name is Jehouah): art only the 
molt hycſt cucr all the pearth. 

The, lxxxtiii. Palme. 


Quam dileta tabernacula, 


Tothe Chaunter bpon Githith,a Palme, 
ofthe lonnes of Cozah, 


How amiable are thy dwellings? 
thou TLoꝛde of hoſtes. 

My ſoule hath a deſy2e and longyng 
to entre into the courtes of the lozd: nv 
hart ⁊ mi fleſhe reioyte in the liuig god. 

Eta, the ſparowe hath founde her an 
houſe, and the lwalowe a neſt where 
(he maye laye her pong: euen thy alters 
O loꝛd of hoſtes. my kyng and my god. 

Bleſled are they that dwell in thy 
houſe:they will be alway pꝛayling the. 

Bleſled is that man, whole ſtrength 
is in the:in whole hart are thy wayes. 

W hiche goynge thoꝛowe the vale of 
milery ble it foꝛ à well: and the pooles 
are fylled with water. 

They 
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They will go fro ſtrength to ſtregth: 
and vnto the God of Goddes appereth 
euery one of them in Sion. 

O Lo2de God of hooſtes, here my 
pꝛaper:herken, O God of Jacob, 

25eholde, O God,oure defender: and 
loke bpon the face of thyne anoynted. 
Foꝛ one day in thy tourtes: is better 
then a thoulande. 

J hadde rather be a doꝛekeper in the 
houſe of my God: then to dwell in the 
tentes ot vngodlyneſle. 

For the Loꝛd god is a light + deffce: 
the Lozde wyll gyue grace + wozſhyp., 
and no good thynge ſhall he withholde 
from them that lyue a godly Iyfe. 

O Tode God of hooſtes : bleſſed is 
the man that putteth His truſt in the. 
¶ The, lrxrv.Pſalme, 


Benedixiſti domine, 


To the Chaunter,a Plalme of the 
ſonnes of Cozah. 


Oꝛde. thou art become gracious 
vnto thy lande:thou haſt turned 
awaye the captinitie of Jacob. 


Q.j. Thou 
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Thou haſt foꝛgeut the offence of thy 
people: and touered all their ſynnes. 

Thou haſt taken awaye all thy diC- 
pleaſure:and turned thy ſelfe from thy 
wꝛathkull indignacion. 

Turne vs then, O god, oure (auto: 
and let thyne anare ceaſſe from vs. 

VV ylt thou be diſpleaſed at vs fo? e- 
Uer: c wylt thou ſtretche out thy wꝛath 
from one generacion to another. 

Wyit thou not turne againe ⁊ quick? 
vs:that thy people may reioyce in the. 

Shew vs thy mercte, O Lo2de: and 
graunt vs thy laluacion. 

J wyll harken what the Loꝛde god 
wyll ſaye concernynge me: fo2 he ſhall 
ſpeakie peace bnto his people x to his 
ſaynctes,that they turne not agayne. 

Foz his ſaluation is nye them that 
feare hym: that glozye may dwell in 
our lande. 

Mercy x truth are met together: righ 
foulnes ⁊ pcace haue kyſled eche other. 

Truth ſhal floꝛych out of the yearth: 
and righteoulneſle hathe loked _ 

rom 
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from heauen. 
vca.the loꝛde (Hall Chew louyng kind 
nes: our land (hall geue her increaſe. 
Righteouſnes (hall go befoze Him:F 
he (hall directe thy going in the waye. 
The.lxrcbi.Pſalme,oz pꝛaper of Dauid. 


Jnclina Domine autem. 


3 OW doune thyne care, O Lo2de, 
O and heare me: fo2 J am pooꝛe ⁊ 
in miſery. 

Pꝛelerue thou my loule, foꝛ J am ho⸗ 
ly:my God laue thy leruaunt, that put⸗ 
teth his truſt in the. 

We mertikull vnto me. O Toꝛde:foꝛ 
J wyll call day} vpon the. 

Comfozt the ſoule of thy leruaũt: fo2 
vnto the(o loꝛd) do J litte vp my ſoule. 

Foꝛ thou Lozde arte good and gra⸗ 
clous: and of great mercye vnto all the 
that call vpon the. 
Geue eare Lo2de vnto my p2ayer : & 
ponder the voice of my humble deſires. 
In the tyme of my trouble J will call 
vpon the:foꝛ thou heareſt me. 

Among the goddes there is none lyke 
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vnto the (O Loꝛde:) there is not one 
that tan doo as thou doeſt. 

All nations whom thou haſt made 
(Gal tome and worthip the. O lozd:and 
(hall gloꝛitie thy name. 

Foz thou art great and doeſt wonde- 
rous thynges: thou art God alone. 

Teach me thy waye (o loꝛde) æ J wil 
Walke in thy truth: O knyt my heart 
vnto the that J may feare thy name. 

J will thanke the. O Toꝛde my God 
with all my hart: and wyll p:ayſe thy 
name koꝛ euer. 

Foꝛ great is thy mercy tolvarde me: 
and thou haſt delyuered my loule from 
the nethermo ſt hell. 

O God. the pꝛoude are rylen agaynſt 
me: and the congregatcion of naughtye 
men haue ſought after my ſoule, and 
haue not let the bekoze theyꝛ eyes. 

But thou (D Toꝛde god) art full of 
compaſſion and mercy: long ſufferynge 
plenteous in goodneſſe and truth. 

O turne the then vnto me, and haue 
mercy vpon me: geue thy ſtrength yy 
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to thy ſertaunt, and helpe the ſonne of 
thyne hand mayde. 

Shewe lome good token vpon me 
that they whiche hate me, mape ſee it. 
and be a ſhamed: becauſe thou Lo2de 
haſt helped me and conkoꝛted me. 

The. xxx vii. Palme. 


Fundamenta eius. 


CA palme and ſonge of the 
ſonnes of Cozath. 


; Er foitdacions are vp6 the holy 
. Z hyls:thelo:dloncth the gates of 
Siõ moꝛe thẽ al the dwelliges of Jacob 
Uerp excellent thynges are ſpoken of 
the: thou Cytie of God. 

Jwypllthynke vpon Bahab and Ba 
bilon: with thein that knowe me. 

Beholde ye the Philiſtpnes alfo:and 
they of Tyꝛe. with the Moꝛiãs lo, there 
was he boꝛne. 

And of Syon it ſhalbe repoꝛted, that 
he was boꝛne in her: and the moſt hyeſt 
Hall ſtablyſhe her. 

The Loꝛde ſhall reherſe it when he 
Wꝛyteth vp the people: that he was 
Q. ij. bone 
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bomne there. 

The Spnckers allo and Trumpet⸗ 
tes (Hall he reherle:all my kreſhe lpꝛin⸗ 
ges halbe in the. 

The. lxxxbiii. ſalme. 


Domine Deus (alutis, 


A ſonge and Plalme of the ſonnes of Cozat 
To the Chaunter vpon Mahelah, to 
geue thankes:an inſtrument of 
Heman the Ezrahite. 


Lo2de God of my ſaluacion, J 

haue cryed day and nyght befoze 

the:D let my p2ayer entre into thy pꝛe⸗ 

ſence.tnclyne thine eare vnto my callig. 

Foꝛ my ſoule is full of trouble: and 
my lyfe dꝛaweth nygh vnto hell. 

Jam counted as one of them that go 
doune bnto the pyt: # J haue ben euen 
as a man that hath no ſtrength. 

Free amonge the dead,lyke vnto the 
that be Wounded lye in the graue. wht- 
che be out of remembꝛaunce: and are 
cut awaye from thy hande. 

Thou haſt layd me in thy loweſt pyt 
in a place ot darkeneſſe: ⁊ in the deepe. 


Lyne indignacion lpeth harde * 
0 
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on me:and thou haſt vered me with all 
thy ſtoꝛmes. 
Thou haſt put away myne acquayn 
fauncefarre fro me: and made me to be 
abhoꝛred of them. 


Jam ſo faſt in pꝛiſone:that J tan not 
get fourth. 

My ſygHht kayleth fo2 very trouble: 
Toꝛde J haue called dayly vpon thee. J 
haue ſtretched out my hãdes vnto the. 

Dooeſt thou ſhewe wonders among 
the dead: oꝛ (Hall the dead ryſe vp a 
gayne and p2ayſe the. 
Shall thy louynge kyndnes be ſhew 
ed in the graue: oꝛ thy kaythkulneſſe in 
deſtruction. 

Shall thy Wonderous workes be 
knowen in the darke : a thy ryghteoul⸗ 
neſle in the lande where all thinges are 
koꝛgotten. 

Unto the haue Jcryed,o loꝛde:and er 
ly ſhall my pꝛayer come beftoꝛe the. 
Loꝛde. why abhoꝛreſt thou my ſoule: 
and hydeſt thou thy face fro me. 

J am in miſery, lyke vnto hym that 

Q. iiij. is 
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is at the poynt to dye: (enen from my 
pouthe vp) thy terroꝛs haue 3 ſuffered 
with a tronbled mynde. 
Thy wꝛathful biſpleaſire goeth auer 
mtia the keare ot the hath vndoen me. 
They came rounde about me daply 
lyke water: and coinpaſſed me together 
on euery ide, 
My louers and fréͤdes haſt thou put 
a wape fro me: and hyd myne acquayn- 
taunce out of my ſyght. 
The. lxxxix. Palme. Miſericordias domint. 
In Inſtruccton of Edon the Ezrahite. 
0 2 ſong ſhallbe alwaye of the lo⸗ 
uyng kyndneſle of the loꝛd: with 
my mouth wyll J euer be {ſhewyng thy 
truth, from one generation tb another. 
Fo: J haue ſayde, mercy {Hall be ſet 
vp koꝛ euer: thy truthe ſhalt thou ſta⸗ 
biythe in the Heauens. 
J haue a touenaunt with my choſen- 
J haue ſwoꝛne vnto Dauid my ſeruãt. 
Thy ſecede wyll J ſtablyſhe foꝛ euer: 


and ſet vp thy thzone from one genera- 
cion to another. 


O 
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O Lo2d,tize very Heaucs (hall pꝛiaſe 
thy wonderous wokes: 4 tit fruthe in 
the congreqacions of the ſaynics. 

Fort whois he amonge the cloudes: 
that ſhalbe tompared vnto the Lo2d. 

And what is he amonge the Gods: 
that ſhalbe lyke vnto the Loꝛde. 

God is very areatlyc to be fered in the 
tounſell of the layntes: and to be had in 
reuerece ot al them that are about him. 

O Toꝛde God of Hoſtes, who is lyke 
vnto the: thy truth ( moſt mightie loꝛd) 
is on euery ſyde. 

Thou ruleſt the ragig of the ſea:thou 
ſtilleſt the waues therof. whe thei ariſe, 

Thou hail ſubdued Egipte x deſtroy 
edit: thou haſt (catered thyne enemies 
abꝛode with thy mighty arme. 

The Heaucns are thyne, the earth 
allo is thyne: thou haſt layde the foun- 
dation of the rounde wozlde, x all that 
therin is. 

Thou haſt made the Nozth and the 
Southe: Taboꝛ and Hermon [Hall re- 
iople in thy name. 

Thou 
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Thou haſt amyghty arme:ſtrong is 
thy hande. and highe is thy righthand. 

Kighteoulneſle and equitie is theha⸗ 
bitacton of thy leate: mercy and truth 
ſhall go befoꝛe thy face. 

Bleſſed be the people (O Toꝛd) that 
can reioyce in the: they (hall walke in 

the lyght of thy tountinaunte. 
Thepꝛ delyghtthall be daylye in thy 
name: e in thy righteoulnes (hall they 
make their boaſt. 

Fo: thou art the gloꝛi of their ſtrͤgth: 
and in theyz louynge kyndneſſe thou 
Halte lytte vp thy hoꝛnes. 

Fo2 the Loꝛde is our defence:the ho⸗ 
ly one of Jſraellis theyꝛ kynge. 

Thou ſpakeſt lomtime in viſions vn 
to thy laynttes. ⁊æ ſaydeſt: J haue layed 
helpe vpon one that is myghtte,J haue 
exalted one choſen out of the people. 

JI hane founde Dauid my leruaunt: 
with the holy oyle haue J anoynted hi. 
My hande [hall holde hymfaſt: and 
my arme ſhall ſtrengthen hym. 

The enempe (hail not be able 9 do 

ym 
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hym violente:the tonne of wyckedneſſe 
{Hall not hurte hym. 

J (hall impte doune Hts fooes befo2e 
his fate: plague thein that hate him. 

My truth aiſo and my mercy (hal be 
with him: e in my name ſhal his home 
be exalted. 

J wyll ſet hys dominion alſo in the 
ſea: ⁊ his right hande in the floudes. 

He (Hall call: thou art my father. my 
God, and my ſtrong laluacion. 

And J wyl make him my kyꝛſt boꝛne: 
hygher then the kinges of the yearth. 

My mercy wyll J kepe koꝛ him fo2 e- 
uer moꝛe:and my couenaunt ſhal ſtãde 
falt with hym. : 

His ſeed alſo (Hal J make to tdure foꝛ 
eucr:x+ his thꝛone as the dayes of heuẽ. 

But ik his chyldꝛen koꝛlake my lawe: 
and walke not in my iudgementes. 

If they bꝛeake my ſtatutes and kepe 
not my tommaundementes: J wyll vi- 
ſet their offences with the rodde and 
their lynne With lcourges. 

Neuertheleſſe,nzy lounge ang 

{ 
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will J not vtterly take from, hym : no2 
ſuflre my truth to kaple. 

My touenaunt will J not bꝛeake noꝛ 
alter the thynge that is gone out of my 
lyppes: J haue lwozne once by mp ho⸗ 
lyneſſe, that J Will not kaple Dauid. 

His ſede [Hall endure foꝛ euer: # hys 
ſeate is lyke as the ſonne befoze me. 

He (hail ſtand faſt fo: euermoꝛe as 
the Moone : and as the faichfull wit⸗ 
neſle in heauen. 

But thou haſt ab!:o:red and koꝛſakẽ 
thine anointed:⁊ art diſplealed at him. 

Thou haſt bꝛoken the touenaunte of 
thi leruaunt: and caſt his croune to the 
ground. 

Thou haſt ouerthꝛowen all his hed⸗ 
ges: ⁊ bꝛoken doune his ſtrong holdes. 

All thei that go by, ſpole him: ⁊ he is 
become a rebuke to his neighbours. 

Thou haſt (et vp the right hande of 
hys enemies: and made all hys aduer⸗ 
ſaries to reioypte. 

Thou haſt taken awaye the edge of 
his lweard: z geueſt him no dds” 1 
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the battaple. 
Thou haſt put out his gloꝛie:⁊ caſt 
his thzone doune to the grounde. 
The daies ok his youth haſt thou ſhoꝛ 
tened:# couered him with diſhonour. 
Lo2de, howe longe wylt thou hyde 


thy ſelfe fo2 euer: and (Hall thy wꝛath 
burne lyke kyze. 


O remembze howe ſhoꝛte my tyme 
is:whertoꝛe haſt thou made al men koꝛ 
naught. 

What man is he that lpueth # ſhall 
not ſe death: and (hall he deliner his 
owne ſoule from the hande of hell. 

Lo2de. where are thy olde louynge 
kyndneſtes : whiche thouCworeſt vnto 
Dauid in thy truth. 

Remembꝛe( TLoꝛd) the rebuke that thy 
ſernautes haue: how J do beare i my 
boſome the rebukes of many people. 

Wher with thyne enemies haue blaC 
phemed the: and ſclaundered the koote⸗ 
ſteppes of thyne anoynted. pꝛapled be 
the loꝛde foꝛ euermoꝛe. Amen. 

| The. xc. lalme. 
Domine 


*. 
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Domine rekugium. 
A pꝛaper of Moſes the man of God, 

—T Oade,thou haſt bene our refuge: 

fro one generatciõ vnto another, 
Bekoꝛe the mountaines were bꝛought 
koꝛth, oꝛ euer the yearth and the wozlde 
were made: thou art God from euerla⸗ 
ſtynge and Wo2lde without ende. 

Thou turneſt man to deſtruction: a- 
gayne thou ſayeſt, come agayne childꝛẽ 
ok men. 

Fo2 a thouſand yeares in thy lyghte 
are but as peſter day: ſeyng that is paſt 
as a watche in the nyght. 

Alone as thou ſcatereſt theim, they 
are euen as a flepe :; and fade awaye lo⸗ 
denly lyke the graſle. 

In the moꝛning it is grene and grow 
bp: but in the euenynge it is cut doune 
(dꝛped bp) and withered. 

Foz we conſume away in thy diſplea 
(ure: and are afrayed at thy wzathfull 
indingnacion. 

Thou haſt ſet our misdeedes bekoꝛt 
the: and oure ſecrete ſynnes in the light 

0 
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of thy tountenaunte. 

Foꝛ when thou arte angrye. all oure 
dayes are gone:we bꝛing our yeares to 
an ende. as it were a tale that is tolde. 

The dapes of oure age. are thꝛe ſcoꝛe 
peares and tenne, and though men be 
ſo ſtronge that they come to koure ſco2e 

yeres: pet is they: ſtrength then but la- 
| bour and ſoꝛowe, ſo lone palleth it a- 

wape. and we are gone. 

But who regardeth the power of thy 
| Wzath:fo: euen therafter as a man fea- 
reth, ſo is thy pleaſure. 

O teache vs to nöbꝛe our dayes:that 
de mape applie our hartes vnto dome. 

Turne the agayne (O Toꝛde) at the 
laſt:# be gratious vnto : y leruaũtes. 

O ſatiſfie vs with thy mercy and 
that lone: ſo ſhall we reioyte ⁊ be glad 

all the dayes of oure lyfe. 

Coinfozte vs agayne. nowe after the 
tyme that thou haſt plagued vs : and 
fo2 the yeares wherin wee haue ſuffe- 


Shewe thy leruauntes thy ours: 
al 
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and their childꝛen thy gloꝛp. 

And the gloꝛious Maieſtie of the 
loꝛde our god be vpõ vs: pꝛoſpere thou 
the woꝛke of oure handes vpon vs. 
pꝛolper thou oure handy woꝛke. 

The. xci.lalme. 


Qut habitat. 


1212 dwelleth vnder the defence 
of the molt hieſt: hall abyde vnder 
the 4 — of the almigghtie. | 

5 2 ſaye vnto the Lozde: thou art 
my hope and ſtronge holde, my God. in 
bun wyll I truſt, 

Fo? he (hall delyner the krom the 
ſnare of the hunter: and from the noy- 
ſome peltilence. 

He (hall dcfende the bnder his wyn⸗ 
ces, and thou ſhalte be ſafe bnder his 
kethers: his faythfulnes and truth (hal 
be thy chelde and buckeler. 

Thou ſhalte not be a frayde foꝛ any 
terrour by night: noꝛ foꝛ the arowe that 
flyeth by daye, 

Fo: the peſtilfce that walketh in the 
daͤrkeneſle: noꝛ koꝛ the lickeneſſe that de 

ſtropeth 
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ſtroyeth in the none daye. 

A thouſande (Hal fall beſyde the: and 
ten thoulande at thy ryght hande but 
it ſhall not tome nye the. 

Lea with thyne eyes ſhalte thou be⸗ 
holde: ſe the rewarde of the vngodly. 

Foz thou Lo2de arte my hope:thou 
haſt ſet thyne Houſe of dekẽte very hye. 

There (hall no euyll happen vnto 
the: nevther (Hall any plaque tome nye 
thy dwellynge. 

Foz he lhall gene his angels charge 
ouer the:to kepe the in all thy wayes. 

They (hal beare the in their handes: 
that thou hurte not thy foote agaynſte 
the ſtone. | 

Thou ſhalt go vpon the ion and 
adder: the yonge Lion and the dꝛogon 
ſhalt thou treade vnder thy fete, | 

Betaule he hath ſet his lone vpo me. 
therkoꝛe (Hall J delyuer him: J (Hall let 
hi bp. becauſe he hath knowe my name 

He (Hal tome vpon me. ⁊ J will heare 
him:yta J am with hi in trouble, J will 
delyuer Hyin-x bꝛinge hym to Honoure. 

.J. With 
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Mith longe lyfe wyll J Catiſfic hym: 
and ſhewe him my laluation. 
The. xcii.lalme. 


Bonum eſt conkiteri. 


AJ Pſalme and ſonge foz the Sabboth days, 


T is à good thynge to geue than- 
kes vnto the loꝛde:⁊ to lyng pꝛay 
{cs vnto thy name, O moſte higheſt. 

To tell ot thy louyng kyndnes early 
in the moꝛnynge: and of thy truthe in 
the nyght ſeaſon. 

Upon an inſtrumtẽt of tenne ſtringes 
and vpon the lute: vpon a loude inſtru⸗ 
ment and vpon the harpe. 

Fo: thou Lo2de haſt made me glad 
though thy wooꝛkes: and J wyll re⸗ 
loyce in geuynge p2ayſe fo2 the operact- 
ons of thy handes. 

O Toꝛde. how gracious are thy woz 
kes:aànd thy thoughtes are very depe. 

An vnwyle mã doth not well colidze 
this: and a foole doth not vnderſtãd it. 

Vhen the vngodly are qrene as the 
gralle, and whe all the wooꝛkes of wic- 
kednes do floꝛyſhe: then (hall they be 

deſtroyed 
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deſtroted fo2 euer,but thou loꝛde art the 
moſte hygheſt foꝛ euermoꝛe. 

Fo: lo, thine enemies. O loꝛd, lo thine 
enemies ſhall peryſhe:and all the woꝛ⸗ 
kers of wyckednes halbe deſtroyed. 

But my hoꝛne halbe exalted like the 

home of an Unicoꝛne: foꝛ Jam anoyn- 
ted with kreſhe oyle. 
Hyne eye alſo ſhal ſe his luſt of myne 
enemyes:and myne eare ſhal heare his 
deſy2e of the wicked that ryle vp agay- 
nſte me. 

The righteous ſhall floꝛiſhe lyke a 


Palme tree:and (hal ſpꝛede abꝛode like 
a Cedꝛe in Libanus. 


Suche as be planted in the houſe of 
the loꝛde:ſhall floꝛiſhe in the courtes (ok 
the houle ) ot our god. 

They ſhal alſo bug foꝛth moꝛe fruit in 
their age: lhalbe kat and well likynge. 

That they may ſhe we. ho we true the 
loꝛde my ſtrength is: and that there is 
no vnrighteoulnes in him. 

The. xciii.ſalme. 


Dominus tegnauit. 


R. ij. The 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


He loꝛde is kinge, and hath put 

on glozious apparell: the lozde 
hath put on his apparell, and gyꝛded 
hymſelke with ſtrength. 

He hath made the rounde wozlde ſo 
ſure:that it can not be moued. 

Euer ſence the wozide began Hathe 
thy ſcat been pꝛepared: thou art from 
euerlaſtynge. 

The fluddes are ryſen{©) Toꝛde the 
fluddes haue lyfte vp theyꝛ noyſe : the 
fluddes lyfte vp the waues. 

Lhe waues of the ſea are mightie 
and rage hozribly : but the Loꝛde that 
dwclleth on hye.1s myghtier. 

Thy teſtimonies.0o loꝛd are very ſure: 
holines becõmeth thine houſe fo2 ener. 
The, rctitt.Þſalme, 


Deus vitionum, 


(O bene God to whö vengeaunte 


belongeth: thou god to whom ve 
geaunce belongeth ſhewe thy ſelfe. 


Aryſe thou indge of the woꝛlde. re⸗ 
Ward the pꝛoude after their deleruing: 
loꝛde how long (Hall the nnn 

onge 


The Halter of Dautd, 


longe (hall the vngodly triumphe. 
How longe (Hall all the wicked doers 
ſpeake ſo diſdaynefully : x make ſuche 
pꝛoude boaltynge. 
They ſmyte doune thy people, O 
Lozde:and trouble thyne heritage. 
They murther the widdowe-and the 
ſtraunger: x put the fatherles to death. 
And yet they laye.tuſhe the loꝛd (hall 


not ſee:neyther (Hall the God of Jacob 
regarde it. 


Take hede. ye vnwile amõge the peo 
ple: ꝙ ye fooles, whe wyl ye vnderſtäd. 

He that planted the eare. ſhall he not 
heare : oꝛ he that made the eye ſhall he 
not lee. 5 

Oꝛ he that murthereth the heathen: 
it is he that teacheth man knowlege 
(Hall not he peryſhe. 

The loꝛd knoweth the thoughtes of 
man:that they are but vayne. 

Bleſſed is the ma, whom thou chaſte 
neſt( O lozd:)x teache him in thy lawe. 
That thou mayeſt geue hym pactece 
in tyme ok aduerlitie: vntyll the pyt be 

R. ij. dygged 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
digged vp fo: the vngodly. 

Foz the loꝛd wil not kayle His people: 
neither will He foꝛſake his inheritaiice, 

_Untyll righteoulnes turne agayne 
vnto iudgement: all ſluche as be true in 
heart hall folowe it. 

Who wyll riſe vp with me againſte 
the wicked: oꝛ who Wyll take my part 
agaynſt the euyll doers. 

If the Lozde had not helped me : it 
had not fayled, but my ſoule had been 
put to [ctlence, 

But when J tapd. my foofe hath ſlip 
ped:thy mercy(o loꝛde helde ) me vp. 

In the multitude of the loꝛowes that 
J had in my heart: thy comkoꝛtes haue 
rekrelhed my loule. 

Wlt thou haue any thynge to doo 
with the ſtole of wickednes: which ima 
gineth milchiefe as a lawe. 

They gather them together againſte 


the loule of the rightcous: and condfp- 
neth innocent blonde. 


Wut the loꝛde is my refuge: yea, my 
God is the ſtrength of my conkidente. 


De 


The Bſalter of Dautd, 


He (Hall rec5pence them their wicked 
nes t deſtroy the in their owne maltce; 
yea-thelozde our God [Hal deſtroy the, 

The.rcv.Pſalme, 


Venite exultemas, 


Ome, let vs ſyng vnto the Toꝛd: 
let vs heartely retoyce in the ſtre⸗ 
ngth of our ſaluacion. 

Let vs come bekoꝛe his pꝛeſente with 
thankelgeuynge: and (hewe oure ſelfe 
glad in hym with Plalmes. 

Foz the Loꝛde is a great God: and a 
great kyng aboue all goddes. 
In his hand are all the toꝛners of the 
pearth: and the ſtrength of the hylles 
is his alſo. 

The ſea is his, and he made it: and 
his handes pꝛepared the dꝛye lande. 

O tom, let vs woꝛlhip and fall doune: 
and knele befoze the loꝛde. our maker. 

Fo he is( the loꝛde)our God: and we 
are the people ok his paſture, and the 
' Wepeof his handes. 

To dape pk pe wyll heare his voyce, 
harden not pour heartes : as in the pꝛo⸗ 
nocacion 


_ ThePſalter of Dauid. 


nocacton and in the daye of temptation 
in the wyldernelle. 


When pour fathers tempted me:pꝛo 
ued me. and ſawe my woꝛkes. 

Foꝛtie yeares longe was Jgrened | 
with this generation, and layde:it is a 
people that do erre in their heartes, fo2 
they haue not knowen my wapes. 

Unto whome J (Ware in my weath: 
that they ſhulde not entre into my reſt, 

The.rcvi.Þlalme, 
Cantate domino. 
Synge vnto the Lode a newe 
longe:ſynge vnto the loꝛd, all the 
Whole yearti). 

Synge vnto the lo:de, and pꝛayle his 
name: be tellynge of his laluation from 
daye to daye. 

Declare his honoꝛ vnto the heathen: 
and hts wonders vnto all people. 

Foz the Lode is great and cannot 
Woꝛthely be p2ayſed : he is mo2e to be 
feared then all goddes. 

As fo? all the goddes of the heathen, 
they be but Idols: but it is the Loꝛde 


that 


The Plalter of Dautd, 
that made the heauens. 

Glozwe and wo:thyppe are hekoꝛe Hi: 
power # honour are in his Sanctuary. 

Alcrybe vnto the loꝛde (O ye kynre⸗ 
des of the people: ) aſcribe vnto the loꝛd 
wozlhip and power. 

Aſcrybe vnto the loꝛde. the honoꝛ due 
vnto his name: bꝛynge pꝛelentes and 
tome into his tourtes. 

O woꝛſhyp the loꝛde in the beautie of 
holynes: let the whole yearth ſtande in 
a we of him. 

Tell it out amonge the heathen, that 
the loꝛde is kynge: and that it is he whi 

the hath made the round wo!lde ſo faſt 
that it cannot be moued, and how that 
he Hall iudge the people righteoudy. 

Let the heauens reioyte. and let the 
yeartl be glad: let the lea make a nople 
and all that therin is. 

Let the kelde be ioykull and all that 
is in it: then {Hall all the trees ok the 
woode retoyce befoꝛe the loꝛde. | 

| Fo: he tcommeth foꝛ he cometh to iud 
| He the pearth: and with * 
.. 


- 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


to iudge the woꝛld. and the people with 
his trueth. 


The. xcbii. ſalme. 


Dominus regnautt. 


He loꝛd is kinge: the pearth may 
be glad therok, ve. the multitude 

of the Jles maye be glad therof. 

Cloudes and darkenes are round a⸗ 
boute him:righteoulnes and iu dgemẽt 
are in the habitacion of his ſeate. 

There ſhall go a fyer befoze him:and 
burne his enemies on euery ſyde. 

His lightninges gaue lhyne Vnto the 
woꝛld:the yearth (aw it # was afraide. 

The hylles melted lyke wa xe at the 
pꝛeſente of the loꝛde: at the p2cſence of 
 thelozde.,of the whole pearth. 

The heauens declare his riqhteouC- * 
nes:x al the people haue ſeen his alozy, 

Confounded be all they that wozſhip 
carued ymages. + that delyght in vaine 
goddes: woztHip him all ve god des. 

Dyon heard of it. and retoyCed : and 
the doughters of Juda were glad, be 
cauſe of thy iudgement O loꝛde. p 
02 
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Fo: thou loꝛde art hyer then all that 
are in the pearth: thou art exalted farre 
aboue all goddes. 

O ye that loue the loꝛd ſe that ye Hate 
the thynge whiche is euyl:the loꝛde pꝛe⸗ 
ſlerueth the loules of His Caictes.he (Hal 
deliuer thetro the hand of the vngodli. 

Lhere1s\p2onge vp a lyght fo2 the 
righteous:and toyfull gladnes foꝛ ſuch 
as be true hearted. 

Retoyce in the loꝛd ye righteous: and 
gene thankes fo2 a remembzaunce of 
pis holynes. 

The. xcbiii. Palme. 


Cantate domino. 


C } pfalme( fo Dauid). 


Synge vnto the Lo2de a newe 
(onge: fo2 he Hath done meruap⸗ 

ious thynges. xd 
With his owne right hand a with his 
holy arme:hath he gottẽ Hiſelfe victozt. 
The Lode declared his ſaluacion: 
his righteouſnes hath he openly [hew- 

ed in the ſyght of the Heathen. 

He hathe remembꝛed his merty and 


S. y. trueth 
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trueth toward the houſe of Jſrael: and 
all the endes of the wozld haue ſeen the 
ſaluacion of our God. 

Shewe youre ſelfes toyfull vnto the 
Lode all ye landes: ſynge, retoyce, and 
geue thankes. 

P2ayſe the Lode vpon the harpe: 
lynge to the harpe with a Plalme of 
thankeſgeuynge. 

With trompettes allo # ſhawmes: 
O lhewe youre ſelfes ioptull befoꝛe the 
loꝛde the kynge. 

Let the lea make a noyes and al that 
therin is: the rounde Wozlde, and they 
that dwell therin. 

Let the fluddes clappe their handes, 
and let the hylles be toyfull together be 
foꝛe the loꝛd: foꝛ he is tome to iudge the 
yearth. 

With righteouſnes [Hal he iudge the 
wozlde:and the people with equitie. 

The.rctr.Þlalme, Df Dautd, 


Dominus regnauit. 
He loꝛde is kynge, be the people 
: neuer o vnpacient:he lytteth be 
5 betwene 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
betwene the Cherubynsz be the pearth 
neuer lo vnquiet. 

The loꝛde is great in Sion: and hye 
aboue ail people. 

They ſhal geue thakes vnto thi name: 
whiche is great. wonderkull and holy. 

The kinges power loueth iudgemeẽt. 
thou haſt pꝛepared equite:thou haſt exe 
tuted iudgemet x rightouſnes in Jacob 

O maͤgnikie the loꝛd our god: and fal 
dounc befoꝛe his koteſtole, foꝛ he is Holy, 

Moſes and Aaron amonge his pꝛie⸗ 
ſtes, and Samuell among ſuche as call 
vpon his name: theſe called vpon the 
loꝛde, and he hearde them. 

He (pake vnto them out of the cloudy 
pyller: fo2 they kepte his teſtimonies, 
and the lawe that he gaue them. 

Thou heardeſt them (O Lozde oure 
God:) thou foꝛgaueſt the, O God and 
puniſhedeſt theyꝛ owne inuencions. 

O magnifie the loꝛde oure God: and 
woꝛſhip him vpon his holy hyll, fo: the 
Toꝛde our god is holy. 

The. C. lalme d 
D.ij, Jubllate 


The Plaiter of Dauid. 
Jubilate deo. 
C AX palme foz thankeſgeuyng, 
Be ioykull in the loꝛde (all ye lan⸗ 
des:) ſerue the Lo2de with glad⸗ 
nes. tom bekfoꝛe his pzcſece b a ſonge, 

Be ve lure that the Lo2de he is God: 
it is he that hath made vs, and not we 
our ſeifes, we are his people, and the 
(hepe of his paſture. 

O go your Waye into bis gates with 
thankeſgeuynge, and into his courtes 
with p2ayſe : be thankefull vnto him, + 
(peake good of his name. 

Foz the loꝛde is gracious. his mercy 
is euerlaſtyng:and his tructh endureth 
krom generation to generation. 

The. C.i. Palme. A Plalme of Dauid. 


Miſericozdiam et. 


E ſonge ſhalbe of mercy x iudge⸗ 
mẽt: vnto the( o loꝛd) wil J (ing. 
O let me haue vnderſtanvyng: in the 
Waye of godlynes. 
Whẽ wylt thou com vnto me: J will 
walke in my houſe with a perkite hart. 
J wyll take no wicked thing un 


The Þſalter of Dauid. 


J hate the ſynncs of vnkaythfulnes, 
there ſhall no luche cleaue vnto me. 

A kroward heart [hal depart fro me: 
J wyll not knowe a Wicked perſon. 

Who to pꝛeuely ſlaũdereth his neigh 
bon hym Wyll J deſtrope. 

W ho lo hath aiſo a pꝛoude loke and 
hye ſtomacke: J wyll not luffre hym. 

Myne eyes looke vnto luche as be 
faythfull in the lande: that they maye 
dwell with me. 

W ho lo leadeth a godly lyfe:he ſhall 
be my ſeruaunt. 

There (hall no diſceiptfull perſone 
dwell in my Houſc: he that telleth lyes 
(ſhalt not tary in my ſyght. 

3 lhaliſone deſtroy ail the bngodly 
that arc in the lande: that J maye roote 
out all wycked doers from the tytie of 


the loꝛde. 
The. C. ii. ſalme. 


Domine exaudi ozacionem. 


A pꝛaier of the afflicte, whe he hath an heup hart 
and powzeth out his complaynt bekoze the loꝛd. 


\ Eare my pꝛaper. O loꝛde: and let 
Emy criyng come in vnto the. 
44 Hyde 
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Hyde not thy face tro me in the tyme 
ok my trouble: enciyne thyne cares vn⸗ 
to me whe J call. O heare me, and that 
ryght lone. 

Fo: my dayes are tonſumed awaye 
like ſmoke:and my bones are bꝛent vp, 
* it were a kyꝛe bꝛand. 

My heart is (mitten doune and wy- 
thered lyke graſſe: ſo that J koꝛgat to 
cate my bꝛead. 

Foz the voyce of my gronyng: my bo 
nes wyll ſcarce tleaue to my flethe. 

Jam become like a Pellicane in the 
wyldernes: and lyke an Owle that is 
th the deſert. 

Jhaue watched: and am euen as it 
were a ſparowe : that litteth alone vp- 
on the houſe toppe. 

Myne enemies reuile me all the daye 
longe: and they that are mad vpon me, 
are lwoꝛne together agaynſt me. 

Foz J haue eatẽ alſhes as it wer bꝛe⸗ 
ad: myngled my dunke with weping. 

And that becauſe of thyne indignact- 
on and Weath : fo: thou haſt taken me 


* vp 


| The plalter of Dauid. 
vp, and caft me doune, 

My dayes are gone lyke a ſhadowe: 
and Jam wythered lyke graſle. 

But thou (O loꝛde ) halte endure foꝛ 
euer: and thy remembzaunte though 
out all generacions. 

Thou (Halt ariſe and haue mercy vp 
on Spon:foꝛ it is tyme that thou haue 
mercy vpon her yea the tyme is tome. 

And that becauſe of thyne indignact- 
on and wꝛath: fo: thou haſt taken me 
vp and caſt me doune. 

My dayes are gone lyke a ſhadowe: 
and Jam withered lyke graſle. 

But thou (O Lo2d) (Halt endure foꝛ 
euer: and thy remembeaunce thꝛough⸗ 
out all generations. 

Thou [halt ariſe and haue mercy vp 
on Sion: fo2 it is tyme that thou haue 
mercy vpon her. yea the tymt is come. 

And why ⸗ thy leruauntes thynke vp 
on her ſtones: and it pitieth theim to le 
her in the duſt. 

The Heathen ſhal feare thy name O 
Lo2dc:and all the kinges of the yearth 


thy 


The Plalter of Baud, 
thy maieſtie. 

When the Lo2d (hall buylde vp Si⸗ 
on:and when his glozy ſhall appeare. 

Vhen he turneth hym vnto the pꝛai⸗ 
er of the pooꝛe deſtitute : and dyſpyleth 
not their deſy2e., 

This (halbe witten foꝛ theim that 
come after : a the people whiche ſhalbe 
boꝛne.ſhall pꝛayſe the Loꝛde. 

Fo: he hathe loked doune from his 
Canctuarie ; out of the heauen dyd the 
L.o2de beholde the ycarth. 

That he myght heare the mournyn⸗ 
ges of ſuch as be in captinittz:+ deliuer 
the childꝛen appoynted vnto death. 

That they may declare the name of 
the Lo2de in Sion: and his Wozſhyp 
at Jeruſalem. 

When the people are gathered toge⸗ 
ther: and the kyngdomes alſo toſerue 
the Lo2de. 
he bꝛought doune my ſtrength in my 
tourney:and ſhoꝛtened my dayes. 

Wut 5 ſayde, O my God take me not 
awaye in the myddeſt of myne age: — 

02 
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fo: thy veares there v endure thzoughout 
all generations. 

Thou TLoꝛd, ii the begynnynge haſt 
laied the kounda c= 10n of the yearth: and 
the heaucs are t e wozke of thy hides. 

Lie (hal peri{F——3. but thou ſhalt dure: 
thei al ſhal ware Old as doth a garmeẽt. 

And as a veſt ire {Halt thou change 
theim x they ſlhal "De chaunged: but thou 
art the lame. a t xveres [Hall not favle. 

The chylozen k thy ſeruauntes (hall 
tontinue:and ther ir ſede ſhall ſtand faſt 
in thy lyght. 

The. C. iii. Al me ok Dauid. 
Benedit ar3 WE na. 
Rayſe the IL. o2de, O my ſoule: x 
all thatis within me p:ayſe his 
holy name. 

Pꝛayle the Lo Ade o my ſoule: and fo2 
get not all his be mmwactites. 

Vhiche foxge —=2£tiz all thy ſynne:and 
healeth all thyn e inkirmities. 

W hiche ſauet D thy lyfe from deſtruc 
tion: and croune ib the with mercy and 
louynge kyndne Te. 

| Which 
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V hiche ſatilfieth thy month with 
good thynges:makynge the ponge and 
luſty as an Zecgle. 

Tht 102d cretuteth rightcouſnes and 
iudgement:foꝛ all theun that are oppꝛe 
ſled with wꝛonge. 

He ſhewed his wapes bnto Moſes: 
his woꝛkes vnto the childꝛen of Jſracl. 

The Lo2de is full of tompaſtion and 
mercy:long ſufferig, ⁊ of great goodnes 

He wyll not alwaye be chydyng:ney- 
ther kepeth he his anger fo: euer. 

He hath not delte with vs after onre 
lynnes: no2 rewarded vs accozdynge 
to our wickednes. 

Foz loke how Hye that heauen is in 
coparyſon of the earth: lo great is his 
mercy alſo to warde the that feare him. 

Loke hole Wyde alſo the caſte is 
from the welt : ſo karre hath he ſet oure 
lynnes from vs. 

Eta lpke a father pitieth his owne 
chyldꝛen:euen lo is the Loꝛde inercyful 
vnto theim that feare hym. 

Foz he knoweth wherof we be made: 


he 
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he remembꝛeth that we are but duſt. 
The dayes of man are but as graſſe: 
fo: he floulheth as a flouer of the keld. 
Foz as ſone as the wynde goeth ouer 
it, it is gone: and the place therof (hall 
know it nomoꝛe. 

But the mercyfull goodnes of the 
Lo2d indureth koꝛ euer, and euer vpon 
theim that feare him: and hys righte⸗ 
ouſaes vpon chyldꝛes childꝛen. 

Euen vpon ſuche as kepe hys cone- 
naunt: and thynke vpon hys cõmaun⸗ 
dementes to do theim. 

The Loꝛde hath pꝛepared his ſeat in 
heauc: + his kyngdome ruleth ouer all. 

O pꝛayle the Lo2de ye angels of his, 
that crcel in ſtrength: ye that fulfyll his 
commaundement, and herken vnto the 
voyre of his wooꝛdes. 

O pꝛaple the loꝛd all ye his hoſtes: ye 
leruauntes of his .that do his pleaſure. 

O ſpeake good of the Lode all ye 
Wozkes of his in all places of his domi⸗ 
nto : pꝛaile thou the Loꝛd, O my loule. 


The C. tilt. Plalme( ok Dauid) 
eee Benedic 


* 
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Beitedic anims. 


Rayſe the Loꝛde O my ſoule,O 

Lo2de my God:thou art become 
exceadynge gloꝛous, thou art clothed 
with maieſtie and honoure. 

Thou deckeſt thy leite with lyght as 
it were with a garment: and ſpzedeſt 
out the heauens lyke a curtayne. 

Whiche layeth the beames of his 
chambꝛe in the waters: and maketh the 
cloudes his charet, and walketh vpon 
the wynges of the wynde. 

He maketh his angels ſpirites: and 
his miniſters a flamyng kyꝛe. 

He layed the foüdacion of the pearth: 
that it neuer ſhould moue at any tyme. 

Thou coucredeſt it with the depe like 
as with agarment: the waters ſtand 
in the hylles. 

At thy rebuke they flye: at the Loyce 
of thy thondꝛe they are afrayed. 

They go bp as hyt as the hylles and 
doune to the valleyes beneth: euen bn- 
to the place which thou haſt appointed 
t92thean. : 

Thou 
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Thou haſt ſet theim their bondes, 
whiche they (Hali not paſſe:neyther tur 
ne agayne to couer the pearth. 

He lendeth the ſpꝛinges into the ry⸗ 
uers:whiche runne amonge the hylles. 

All beaſtes of the felde dꝛinke therok: 
t the wylde alles quenche their thꝛiſt. 

Belyde theim {hall the foules of the 
ayze haue habitacion: and ſyng among 
the bꝛaunches. 

He watereth the Hylles from aboue: 
the pearth is fylled with the fruite of 
thy wo:Res, 

He bꝛigeth foꝛth graſſe foꝛ the cateyll: 
and grene herbe koꝛ the leruyte of men. 

That he may bꝛynge foode out of the 
yearth,and wyne that maketh glad the 
heart of man: and oyle to make him a 
chierfull countenaunce, and bꝛead to 
ſtrength mannes heart. 

The trees of the Lo2de alſo are full 
of ſappe : euen the Cedꝛes of Libanus 
whiche he hath planted. | 

Wherl the byꝛdes make their neſtes: 
and the Firre trees are a dwellynge — 
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the ſtoꝛcke. 

The hie hylles are a refuge fo2 the 
wyld goates: ⁊ lo are the ſtony rockes 
koꝛ the Conies. 

He appoynted the moone fo! certain 
ſcaſons : and the lunne knoweth hys 
goyng doune. 

Thou makeſt darknes that it may be 
night: wherin all the beaſtes of the fo- 
reſt do moue. 

The Lions roaring after their pꝛay: 
do [ether meate at God. 

The Sunne aryſeth, + they get them 
away together: and lay them donne in 
their dennes. 

Man goeth koꝛth to his woꝛke and to 
his labour: vntil the euenyng. 

O Tod howe manifolde are tht woꝛ 
kes: in wiſedome haſt thou made them 
all, the earthe is full of thy riches. 

So is the great ⁊ wide ſea alſo: wher 
in are thynges trepynge innumerable, 
both (mall and great beaſtes. 

There go the ſhippes, ⁊ there is that 
Lemathan : whome thou haſt made {0 
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take his paſtyme therin. 
They wayte all vpon the: that thou 
mayſt geue them meate in due ſeaſon. 
V/ hen thou geueſt it the, they gather 
it: and when thou openeſt thy hande, 
they are fylled with good. 

whe thou hydeſt thy fate, they are tro 
bled: whe thou takeſt away ther bzeath 
they dye. a ar turned again to their duſt 
W hen thou letteſt thy bꝛeath go foꝛ⸗ 
th they ſhalbe made: and thou ſhalt re⸗ 
neue the face of the pearth. 
The gloꝛius maieſtie of the loꝛd ſhall 
endure foꝛ euer: the Lo2de ſhall reioyce 
in his woꝛkes. 
The yearth (Hall tremble at the loke 
of hym: yk he doo but touche the hylles, 
they (Hall ſmoke. 
J wyll ſynge vnto the loꝛde as longe 
as J lyue: J wyll pꝛapſe my god whyle 
J haue my beynge. 
And lo (Hal my wooꝛdes pleaſe him: 
my toy halbe in the Lode. 
As koꝛ ſynners, they (Halbe conſumed 
out of the pearth and the vngodly (Hall 
Tj. come 


Che Plalter of Dgutd, 
come to an ende:p:ayſe thou the Lo2de 
O my ſoule,p2ayte the Toꝛde. 
The. C. b. ſalme. Pꝛapſe the Lozde, 


Conkiteminti domino. 


Geue thankes vnto the Lozde.x 
call vpon his name:tell the peo- 
ple, what thiliges that he hath done. 

O let poure ſonges be of hum, ⁊ pꝛaile 
hym:and let your talkynge be ot all his 
wonderours woꝛkes. 

Retoyce in his holi name:let the hart 
of them reioyte that ſeke the loꝛde. 

Seke the Lo2de, and his ſtrength: 
ſeke his kate euermoꝛe. 

Remembze the maruaylons workes 
that he hatiz done: his wöders and the 
iudgementes of his mouth. 

O ye ſeed of Abꝛaham his ſeruaunt: 
ye chyldꝛen ol Jacob his choſen. 

He is the Loꝛde oure God:his iudge⸗ 

mentes are in all the woꝛlde. | 
He hath been alwaye myndfull of his 
couenaunt and p2omyſe : that he made 
to a thouſand generactons, 
Euen the couenaunt that he my 
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with Abꝛaham: and the othe that he 
ſwoꝛe bnto Ilaac. 

And appointed the lame vnto Jacod 
fo: a lawe:and to Jſracll foꝛ an euerla⸗ 
ſtynge teſtament. 

Saiyng, vnto the wil Igeue the lãde 
pf Canaa:the lot of your enheritaunce. 

When there was yet but a fewe of 
them: and they ſtraungers in the lande. 

What tyme as they went from one 
generacion to a nother:from one kyng⸗ 
dome to a nother people. 

He luffered no man to do the wꝛong: 
but repꝛoued euc kingesfoꝛ their ſakes. 

Touche not inyne anoynted: and do 
my pꝛophetes no harme. 

Moꝛeouer.he called fo2 a dearth vp- 
on the lande:and deſtroyed all the pꝛo⸗ 
uiſion of bꝛead. 

But he had ſent a man befoze them: 
tuen Joſeph) whiche was ſolde to be a 
bonde ſeruaunt. 

W hole fete they hurt in the ſtockes: 
the yꝛon entred into his loule. 

Untyll the tyme came that his cauſe 

T. ij. was 
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was knowen: the woꝛde of the Lozde 
tryed him. 
The kynge ſent and delyuered hym: 
the pꝛynte of the people let him go free. 
He made him loꝛde alſo of his Houſe: 
and ruler of all his ſubſtaunce. 
That he might enfourme his pzinces 
after his wyll: and teache his Sena⸗ 
tours wildom. 
Iſraell alſo tame into Egipt:æ Jacob 
was a ſtraunger in the lande of ham. 
And he encreaſed his people excedig⸗ 
ly:and made theim ſtronger then they? 
enempes. 
Whole hart turned ſo that they ha⸗ 
ted his people: and dealt vntrulp with 
his ſeruauntes. 


Then ſent he Moſes his ſernaunt:s 
Aron whome he had choſen. 

And theſe ſhewed his tokens amoge 
them:æ wonders in the land of Ham. 

He ſent darkenes and it was darke: 
x they were not obediẽt vnto his woꝛd. 

He turned they; waters into bloud:F 
flew they: fiſhe. 


Their 
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Their lande bought fo:th krogges: 

yea. cuen in their kynges chaumbꝛes. 
He ſpake the Wozd, + there tame al ma 
ner of flyes:a lyte in all their quarters. 

He gaue them hayle ſtones foꝛ rayne: 
and flames of fyer in their lande. 

He linote their vines alſo and fygge 
trees:and diſtroyed the trees that were 
in their toaſtes. 

he ſpake the woꝛde: and the greſhop⸗ 
pers came innumerable: and dyd eate 
vp all the grafſe in the land and deuou 
red the kruit of their grounde. 

He (mote all the fyꝛſte boꝛne in they? 
tanu:cucn the chefe of all they: ſtregth. 

He brought them foꝛth alſo with ſil: 
uer and golde: there was not one feble 
perſone ainonge tizey? tribes. 

Egipt was glad at they: departyng; 
fo: they were afrayed of them. 

He ſp2ed out a cloude to be a coucring: 
t kyꝛe to gene light in the night ſeaſon. 
At their delire he bꝛought quayles: x 
he fylled them with the bꝛead of Heaue. 

He opened the rocke of ſtone: and the 

T. ij. waters 
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waters flowed out: ſo that ryuers ran 
in the dꝛye places. 

Foz why. he remembꝛed his holy pꝛo 
myſe:and Abꝛaham his ſeruaunt. 

And he brought fourth his people 
with ioy: his choſen with gladnes. 

And gaue them the lãdes of the Hea⸗ 
then: and they tooke the labozs of the 
people in poſſeſſion. 

That they maye kepe his ſtatutes: 
and oblerue his lawes. 


The. C. vi. Palme. Pꝛaple the Lozde 


Conkitemini Domino. 


Gene thankes vnto the Lo2d. fo2 
he is gractous: and his mercy en⸗ 
dureth fo: euer. 

Who tan expꝛeſſe the noble actes of 
the Lozd: oꝛ ſhewe furth all his p2ayſe. 

Bleſled are they that al way kepe iud 
gement:and do righteouſneſſe, 

O Lo2d, accozdyng to the fauoꝛ that 
thou beareſt vnto thy people: O vilite 
me with thy ſaluacton. 1 

That J mape ſee the felicitie of thy 
choſen, and retoyce in the ae. — 
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thy people: ⁊ geue thankes with thyne 
inheritaunte. 

Wie haue lonned with oure fathers: 
we haue done a inys z dealt witckedly. 
Oure kathers regarded not thy won⸗ 
ders in Egypte, neyther kepte they thy 
great goodneſſe in remembꝛaunce: but 
were dilobedient at the lea. euen at the 
redde (ce. 

Neuertheleſſe he helped them fo2 his 
name ſake: that he myght make his 
power to be knowen. 

He rebuked the reed (ea, and it was 
dꝛyed bp: ſo he lead theim thꝛough the 
depe,as thꝛough a wyldernes. 

And he laued theim krom the aduer⸗ 
ſartes hande: and deliuered them from 
the hande of the enempe. 

As koꝛ thoſe that troubled theim the 
waters oucrwhelmed them: there was 
not one of theim lekte. 
Then beleued they his woꝛdes: and 
ſange pzayſe vnto hym. 
But within a whyle they koꝛgate his 
Wozkes:x wold not abyde his m_ 
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Wut luſt tame vpon them in the wil- 
dernes:x thei tempted god in the delert 
And he gaue them their deſy2e: a ſent 
leaneſle in to their ſoule. 
They angred Moſes alſo in the ten⸗ 
tes: and Aaron the ſaynt of the Loꝛde. 
So the earth opened and ſwalowed 
vp Dathan: and coucred the congrega 
tion of Abiram. 
And the tyꝛe was kidled in their tom 
pany: the flame bꝛent vp the vngodly. 
Thei made a calte in Hoꝛeb: and woꝛ 
ſhiped the molten ymage. 
Thus they turned their gloꝛie. in fo 
the lumilitud of a talfe:that eateth hay. 
And thei koꝛgat God their Samoure: 
which had done ſo great thiges i Egipt 
Wonderous workes in the lande of 
Ham: e kearkull thinges by the red ſea. 
So he lated, he would haue deſtroied 
theim, had not Moſes his choſen ſtand 
befoze him in the gappe: to turne away 
his w2athfull indignacto.leſt He Chould 
deſtroy theim 
| Kea they thought ſcoꝛne of the 2 
u 


The ÞPſalter of Dauid. 


ſauntlande:and gaue no credence bnto 
his wo2de. 

But murmured in their tentes: a har 
kened not vnto the voyce of the TLoꝛde. 

Lhe lytt he vp his hand againſt the: 
to ouerthꝛowe them in the wilderneſſe, 

To calk out their leed among the na⸗ 
tions: and to ſcatter them in the lãdes. 
They ioyned them ſelues vnto Baal 
Peo2:x cate the offeringes of the dead. 

Thus they pꝛouoked hym vnto an- 
gre with their owne inuccions: and the 
plague was great amonge theim. 

Then ſtode vp Phinehes and p2ated: 
and lo the plague teaſſed. 

And that was counted vnto hym kor 
ryghteoulnes: amonge ail poſterities 
fo: euermoꝛe. 

They angred him allo at the waters 
of ſtryfe:ſo that he puniſhed Moſes fo 
their lakes. 

23ecauſe they pꝛouoked his ſpyꝛit: ſo 
that he (ſpake vnadiſedly w his lyps. 

Neyther deſtroyed they the Heathen: 
as the Lo2de commaunded them. 
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But were myngled amonge the Hea- 

then: and learned their woꝛkes. 

Inſomoch that they wozlhipper their 
ydols; whiche turned to their owne de- 
cay : yea they offered their ſonnes and 
doughters vnto deupls. 

And ſhed innocent bloud euen the 
bloud of their (ones # dougyters : who 
they offered vnto the ydo's of Canaan, 
and the lande was dekyled with bloud. 

Thus were they ſtayned with their 
owne wozkes: and went a whozpnge 
with their owne inuencions. | 

TL herfoze was the wꝛath of the Toꝛd 
kyndled agaynſt his pcople:inſomoche 
that he abhoꝛred His owne ẽheritaũce. 

And he gaue the ouer into the hande 
of the Heathen: and they that hated the 
were loꝛdes ouer them. 

Thepꝛ enemies oppꝛeſſed them: and 
had them in ſubiection. 

Many a tyme dyd he deliuer the: but 
they rebelled agaynſt hymn with they2 
owne inyencions, and were bought 
downe in their wickednes. 


Neuer 
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Neuerthelelle, wht he lawe their ad⸗ 
uerſitie:he hard their complaynte. 

He thought vpõ his touenaũt.⁊ piti⸗ 
ed the. actoꝛding vnto the multitude of 
his mercies:pea.he made all thoſe that 
had led the awaye captiue, to pitie the, 

Delyuer vs(D Lo2de our God) and 
gather vs fro among the heathen: that 
we may geue thakes to thy holy name. 
and make our boaſt of thy p2ayſe. 

Bleſſed be the Loꝛde god of Jſraelf 
from euerlaſtynge and wozld withoute 
ende:and let all people ſay Amen. 

The,C.vit.Ylalme, 
Lonfitemini domino, 
Gene thankes vnto the Lo2d, fo? 
he is gratious:and his mercy en- 
dureth foꝛ euer. 

Let them geue thankes whome the 
Loꝛde hath redemed: and deliuered fro 
the hande of the enemie. : 

And gathered them out of the lades: 
from the eaſt, and from the weſt, krom 
the noꝛth and krom the louth. 

They wet a ſtray ĩ the 88 * 

u. 0 
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of the way:# found no cytic to dwel in 

Hungry and thꝛiſtie:their ſoule fain- 
fed in them. 

So they cryed vnto the loꝛde in their 
trouble: and he deliuered theim from 
their diſtreſſe. 1 

He led theim koꝛth by the right way: 
that they myght go to the cytte where 
they dwelt. 

O that men wold therfo:e pꝛayle the 
lo2de,fo2 his goodnes: x declare the wõ 
dꝛes that he doth foꝛ the childꝛẽ of men. 

Foz he ſatiſfied the emptie ſoule:and 
killed the hungry loule with goodnes. 

Suche as [it in darcknes and in the 
ſhadowe of death: beynge faſt bounde 
in milery and pꝛon. | 

Becauſe they rebelled agaynſt the 
woꝛdes of the TLoꝛde: and lightly regar 
ded the cotnCſayle of the moſt Higheſt. 

He alſo bꝛought doune they: hart tho 
row heuines: they fell doune, and there 
was none to helpe theim. 

So when they cryed vnto the loꝛd in 
their trouble: he delyuered them out of 


their 
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their diſtreſſe. 
Fo2 he bꝛought them out of darknes, 
and out of the ſhadowe of death: and 
bꝛakt their bondes in ſondze. 

O that men Would therfoze p2aiſe the 
loꝛd fo2 his goodnes: 3 declare the won⸗ 
ders that he doth fo2 the childꝛẽ of men. 

Fo: he hath bzoke the gates of bzaſſe: 
r lmitten the barres of pꝛon in londze. 
Folythe men are plaged fo2 their of- 
fence:and becauſe of their wickedneſſe, 
Their ſoule abhoꝛred all maner of 
meatc:and they were euen hard at dea⸗ 
thes doꝛe. 

So when they cryed vnto the Toꝛde 
in theyꝛ trouble:he delyutred theim out 
ok their diſtreſſe. 
he lent his word z healed them: and 
they were laued from their deſtruccion. 

O that men old therfoze pꝛayſe the 
loꝛde foꝛ his goodnes: a declare the wõ⸗ 
ders that he doth foꝛ the childzen of me. 
That they wolde offre vnto him the 
ſacrifice of thankes geuynge: and tell 
Out his Wozkes with gladnelle. 

U. iij. They 
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They that go doune to the lea ĩ ſhips: 
x octupie their buſines in great waters 

Theſe men ſe the woꝛkes ok the loꝛd: 
and his wonders inthe depe. 

Fo: at his woꝛd the ſtoꝛmy wide art- 
ſeth:which lifteth vp the wauestherok. 

They are caried to heauen, ⁊ doune 
agayne to the depe :their ſoule melteth 
awapye becauſe of the trouble. 

They rele to and fro, + ſtacker lyke a 
d2onkema:2 are at their wittes ende. 

So when they crye vnto the Lozde 
in their trouble: He delyuereth them out 
of their diſtreſſe. 

Foz he maketh the ſtoꝛme to ceaſſe: 
ſo that the waues therof are ſtyll. 

Then are they glad, becauſe they be 
at reſt: and ſo he bꝛyngeth theim vnto 
the hauen where they would be. 

O that men wold therkoꝛe p2ayſe the 
loꝛde foꝛ his goodnes:a declare the wõ⸗ 
ders that he doth) foꝛ the childzen of me, 

That they wold exalt him allo in the 
congregacion of the people: and pzayſe 
him in the leat of the elders, 

Whiche 
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W- hich turned the floudes into a wyl 
dernes:x dꝛieth vp the water ſpzinges. 
A krutckul land maketh he barre:fo 
the wickebnes of the that dwell therin, 
Agayn, he maketh the wyldernes a 
ſtandynge water: and waterſpzynges 
of a dꝛye grounde. 
And there he letteth the hunary:that 
he may buylde them a tytie to d well in. 
That they may (owe their land: and 
plante vyneyardes, to pelde them kru⸗ 
tes of encreaſe, 
He bleſleth them, ſo that they multy- 
ply excedyngly: and ſuffereth not they? 
cattayle to decreaſe. 

And agayne, whe they are miniſhed 
and bought lowe:thoꝛowe oppꝛeſſion 
tho20we plague oꝛ trouble. 

Though he ſuffer them to be euyll en- 
treated thozow tirauntes: andlet them 
wadze out ofthe way in the wtildernes. 
v<t helpeth he the pooꝛe out of myle⸗ 
ry: and maketh hym houſholdes lyke a 
flocke of ſhepe. 

The righteous wyll conſider this 
U. ity, retoyle: 
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reioyte:and the mouth ok al wickednes 
halbe ſtopped. 

Whoſo is wyle Wyll pondze theſe 
thynges: and they (hail vnderſtand the 
louynge kyndnes of the Toꝛde. 

The. C. biii. Palme. 


P ar atum to meum, 


A ſonge and Plalme of Dautd, 


God my hart is redy (my hart is 
redy:) J wyl ſyng and geue pꝛaile 
with the beſt membꝛe that Jhaue. 

Awake thou lute x harpe : J my ſelke 
wyll awake ryght carly. 

J will gene thakes vnto the( O loꝛd) 
amonge the people: J wyll ſynge pꝛap⸗ 
ſes vnto the amonge the nacions. 

Foꝛ thy mercy is greater then the 
heauens: and thy truth reacheth vnto 
the cloudes, E 

Det vp thy lelke (O God) aboue the 
heauẽs:a thi glory aboue al the pearth. 

That thy beloued may be delpuered: 
let thy ryght hande laue theim x heare 
thoume. 

God hathe ſpoken in his bene A 
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will retoyce therko ze, and deuide Stche, 
and mete out the valley of Sucoth. 
Gilead is myne,* Manaſſes is myne: 
Ephꝛai allo is the ft rxcgth of myne hed. 

Juda is my la we geuer, Moab is my 
walhpot:ouer EDO2x722 wil J caſt out my 
(hoe, vpon Philiſt ia wyll J triumphe, 

Who wyll leade me into the ſtronge 
cytie:x who wyll bꝛyng me into Edom. 

Halt not thou fa2Caken vs( O god:) 
wilt not > god, go Foꝛth with our hoſtes 

O helpe vs aXavuſlt the enemy : foz 
vayne is thehelpe ot man. 

Thoꝛowe god We [Hall do great ac- 
tes:ànd it is he t Hat (hall treade doune 
oure enemyes. 

The. C. x. 1 (alme. 
To the chaunter a Blalme of Dauid. 


Deus laude tmc am. 


Olde not tv tongue (O Godot 

my pꝛayte: fo: the mouthe of the 

vngodly. yea, and the mot ti of the dil⸗ 
ceytfull is opened pon nie. 

And they haue ſpoken agaonſt me 

with falſe tongu es: they n — 
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about alſo with woꝛdes of hatred and 
fonghyt agaynſt me without a cauſe. 
Foz the loue that J had bnto them: 
lo, they take nowe my contrary parte, 
but Jgeue my ſelfe vnto pꝛaper. 

Thus haue they rewarded me eupll 
fo2 good: a hatered fo my good wyll. 

Set thou an vngodly ma to be ruler 
ouer him: and let Sathan ſtande at his 
ryght hande. 
When lentente is geuen vpon him 
let him be condempned : x let his pꝛaier 
be turned in to lynne. 

Let hys dayes be few : & let an other 
take his office. 

Let hys childꝛen be katherleſle: and 
his wyke a wydow. 
Let hys childzen be vagaboundes. x 
begge their bꝛead: let theim (cke it aiio 
in deſolate places. 

Let the extoꝛtioner cõcume al that he 
Hath: x let 8 ſtraũgers ſpoile his laboꝛ. 

Tet there be no man to pytie hym: 
noꝛ to haue copaſſton vpon his kather⸗ 
leſte chyldzen. Set 
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Let his poſteritie be deſtroied: and in 
the nexte generation let his name be 
cleane put out. 

Let the wickednes of his fathers be 
had in remembauce in the light of the 
Lo2de:and let not the ſynne of his mo- 
ther be done awape. 

Let theim alway be befoze the Lozd: 
that he may roote out the memoꝛiall of 
theim krom the earth. 

And that becauſe his mynde Was not 
to do good: but perſecuted the poote 
helples man. that he myght laye hym 
that was vered at the hart. 

Hys delight was in curſing, & it (Hall 
happe vnto him: he loued not bleſlyng. 
therfoꝛe (hal it be farre from him. 

He clothed him elke with curling like 
as with a rayment: a it {Hall come into 
his bowels like water, and lyke oyle in- 
to his bones. 

Let it be as the cloke that he hath bp 
on him: x as agirdle that he is alwape 
girded with all. 

Let it thus happen from the ooo 
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bnto myne enemies aud to thoſe that 
ſpcake cuyil agaynſt iny loule. 

But beale thou v ich me (O Lozde) 
actowyngt vnto thy name: koz ſwete ts 
thy mercy. - 

O deliuer me. foꝛ J am Helpeleſſe and 
pooꝛe:a my hart is woũded Within me. 

J go hence lyke the ſhadowe that de⸗ 
parteth: and am dꝛyuen awape as the 
graſhopper. 

My knees are weake thoꝛow faſting: 
my fleſh is dꝛyed vp foꝛ want of fatnes. 

J became alſo a rebuke vnto the:they 

that loked vpõ me. ſhaked their hedes. 

heipe me (O Lo2de my God:) oh 
laue me acco2dynge to thy mercy. 

And they ſhall knowe how that this 
is thy hãd:a that thou loꝛd haſt don it. 

Though they curſe.pet bleſſe thou: c 
let them be confounded that ryſe vp a- 
g aàynſt me, but let thy ſeruaunt reiopte. 

Let myne aduerſarycs be clothed w 
ſhame:a let the couer them lelues with 
theyꝛ owne tonkuſion as with a cloke. 

As foꝛ me, J will geue great ane 
| nto 
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vnto the Loꝛde with my mouth: and 
pꝛayſe him amonge tie munuve. 
Foꝛ he (hall ſtande at the right hand 
of the pooꝛe: to laue his ſoule from vn- 
rigiteous iudges. 

The. C. x.plalme. A Plalme of Dautd. 

Dixit dominus domino. 

He Lodeſayd vnto my lod: ſit 
thou on my ryght hand, vntyll 
J make thyne enemies thy footeſtoole. 
The Lo2de ſhall ſende the rod of thy 
power out of Sion: be thou ruler euen 
in the middeſt amonge thyne enemies. 

In the day of thy power [Hall the peo 
ple offre the frewyll offeringes with an 
holy worſhip: the dewe of thy byzth is 
of the wombe of the moꝛnyng. 
The Toꝛd lware and will not repet: 
thou art a pꝛieſt foꝛ euer. after the oꝛder 
of Melchiledec. 

The loꝛd vpon thy right hande: shall 
Woud euẽ kiges in the day of his wꝛath 
He (halbe iudge amonge the Hearhe 
he lhal fyl the places with dead bodies: 
and ſmyte a londꝛe the heades * * 
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ners countries. 

He ſhall dꝛynke t tie brooke in the 
way:therfoze ſhall he lifte vp his head. 
Pꝛapſe the Loꝛde. The. C. xi. Plalme. 

Conkiteboʒ tibi domine: 
wyll geue thankes vnto the lozde 
with iy hole hart:ſecretly amog 
the faithkull and in the congregacion. 
The woꝛkes of the loꝛd are gret:ſought 
out of all the that haue pleaſure therin. 

His woꝛke is worthy to be p2ayſed ⁊ 
had in Honour: and his righteoulneſle 
endureth koꝛ euer. 

The mcreyful + gracious Toꝛd hath 
ſo done his mercyfull woꝛkes:that they 
ought to be had in remembꝛaunte. 

He hath geuen meate vnto them that 
keare him: he (hall euer be myndfull of 
his couenaunte. 

He hath ſhewed his people the power 
of his woꝛkes: that he maye geue them 
the heritage of the heathen. 

The wozkes of his handes are very⸗ 


tie and iudgement: all his tommaunde⸗ 
mentes are true. 5 
They 
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They ſtande faſt foꝛ ener: 3 are done 
in truthe and equptie. 

He lent redemption vnto his people: 
he hath commaunded his coucnaunt 
fo: euer. holy # reuerent is his name. 

The feare of the Loꝛde is the begyn⸗ 
nmynge ok wildome: a good vnderſtan- 
dynge haue all they that do therafter, 
the p2ayſe of it indureth foꝛ euer. 


Pꝛayſe the Loꝛde foz the returnyng agapne 
of Aggeus and Zachary the Pꝛophetes. 
Pꝛapſe the Loꝛde. 
The. C. xu. lalme. 


Beatus vir. 


az ts the man that feareth 
the Lozde:he hath great delyght 
in his tommaundementes. 

His ſeed ſhalbe mightie vpon pearth: 
the generation of the faythfull (hall be 
bleſled. 

Rycheſſe and plenteouſneſſe [hall be 
in his houſe: and his righteouſneſle en⸗ 
dureth koꝛ euer. | 

Unto the godly there aryſeth vp light 
in the darkenelle: he is mercifull.louing 


and righteous; 
A good 
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A good man is mercifull, +lendeth:s 
will guyde his Woꝛdes with diltrecion. 

Fo: he ſhall neuer be moued:and the 
righteous [Hall be had in euerlaſtynge 
remembꝛaunte. 

He wyll not be afrayde of any euyll ty 
dynges:fo2 his heart ſtandeth faſt, and 
beleueth in the Loꝛde. 

His heart is ſtablylhed and wyll not 
ſhzynke : vntyll he lee his deſire vpon 
his enempes. 

He hath [parſed ab2ode, and geuen to 
the pooꝛe:and his righteouſnes remap⸗ 
neth foꝛ encr, his hoꝛne hall be exalted 
with honoꝛ. 

The vngodly (Hall ſee it, and it hall 
greue hi:he {hal gnalhe with his teeth. 
and conſuine awaye. the delpze cf the 
vngodly [Hall peryſh. 

P2ayle the Lo2de. 
The. C.xiii. ſalme. Laudate pueri. 
Kayle the Toꝛde (pe ſeruaũtes:) 
= Op2ayle the name of the Lozd. 
2Bleſſed is the name of the Lo2de:fro 
this tyme fourth fo; euermoꝛe. — 
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Lhe Loꝛdes name is pzayſed: from 
the ryſynge vp of the ſonne. vnto the go 
pnge doune of the lame. 

Lhe Lo2d1s hye aboue all heathen: 
and his gloꝛy abone the heauens. 

Who ts lyke vnto the Loꝛde our god 
that hath his dwellynge ſo hye:and pet 
humbleth himſelfe,to beholde the thyn- 
ges that are in heauen and yearth. 

He taketh vp the ſymple out of the 
duſt: x lyfteth the pooꝛe out of the mier. 

That he maye ſet him with the pꝛin⸗ 
tes:eut᷑ with the pzinces of his people. 

He maketh the baren woman to kepe 
houſe :x to be atoyful mother of childꝛẽ 

Pꝛayle ye the Lode, 
The.C.xtiit.Þſalme, 


Fn txitu Icraeil. 


Hen Jſraell came out of Egipte : x 
the houſe of Jacob from amonge 
the ſtraunge people. 
Juda was his Sanctuary: and ſra 
ell his dominion. 
The lea ſawe that, and fled: Joꝛdan 
was dziuen backe. = 
r. j. The 
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The moũtaines (ſkipped like rames:; 
and the lytle hylles lyke yonge (hepe. 

V hat apleth thee. O thou lea, that 
thou fleddeſt:æ thou Joꝛdan that thou 
waſt dzyuen backe. 

Ee mountapnes that pe ſkypped like 
rãmes: ye litle hylles like pong (hepe. 

Tremble thou pearth at the pꝛeſens 
of the Loꝛde: at the pzeſence of the God 
of Jacob, 
V ) hiche turned the Harde rocke into 
a ſtandynge water: and the flynte ſtone 
into a ſpꝛyngyng well. 

The. C. xv. lalme. Non nobis Domine. 


Ot vnto vs (O Lo2d) not bnto 
vs but vnto thy name gene the 
p2ayſe: foꝛ thy louynge mercy, and fo! 
thy truthes (ake. 
Wherkoze hall the Heathen (aye: 
where is nowe their God. 
As koꝛ our God he is in Heauen : he 
hath done whatſoeuer pleaſed him. 
Their ydolles are ſylucr and golde: 
tuen the woꝛke of mennes handes. 
They haue mouth and ſpeake =_ 
| eyes 


| 
| 
| 
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eyes haue they and ſe not. 

They haue eares, and heare not: no- 

ſes haue they and ſmellnot. 

They haue handes, and handle not: 
feete haue they and w alke not, neyther 
ſpeake they thozowe their thꝛote. 

They that make them are lyke vnto 
them:and lo are all they that put their 
truſt in them. 

But the houle of Iſrael truſt thou in 
the loꝛde: he is their ſuccour + defence. 

Ee houſe of Aaron, put youre truſt in 
the loꝛd:he is their helper a defender. 

Ee that feare the ILo2d, truſt ye in the 
WLoꝛde:he is their helper and defender, 

The Lo2d hath ben myndkull of vs, 
and he (tall vleſſe vs: eut he (Hall bleſſe 


the Houſe of Jſracll, he (Hall bleſe the 


houſe of Aaron. 

He (Hall bieſſe theim that feare the 
Loo2de:boty ſmall and great. 

The Lo2d (hall increaſe you moꝛe ⁊ 
mo2e:you and your chyldꝛen. 

Ee are the bleſled of the Lozd: which 
made heauen and yearth. 

Ss. MM 
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All the whole heauẽs are the lo:des: 
the pearth hath he geuen to the chyldꝛẽ 
of men. 

The dead p2ayſe not the (O Lozde): 
neyther all they that go dounc into the 
ſplence. 

But we wyll pꝛayle che Loꝛde: from 
this tyme fourth foꝛ enermoze. 


P2ayſe the Lozde. 
The.C.,rvi.Pſalme, Dilexi quoniam, 


LIE well pleaſed : that the Lozde 
hath herd the voyce of my pꝛaier. 

That he hath inclyned his eare vnto 
me: therfoze wyll Jcall vpon him as 
longe as J iyne. 

The ſnares ok death compaſſed me 
rounde about: and the paynes of hell 
gat holde vpon me. 

I hall fynde trouble # heuynes. # J 
(hall call vpõ the name of the loꝛde:( O 
loꝛde) J beſeche the delyuer my ſoule. 


Gracious is the loꝛde and righteous: 
ved. our God is mercyfall. 


Lye Lode pꝛeſerueth the ſymple:J 
was in milery and he helped me. 


Turne 
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Turne agayne then vnto thy reſt: O 
mi ſoul:foꝛ the loꝛd hath rewarded the. 
And Why. thou haſt delyuered my 
ſonle fro death:myne eyes from teares, 
and my feete from kallynge. 

J Wwyll walke befoze the Lozde in the 
lande of the lyuynge. 

J belened,and therfoze Wyl Jſpeake: 
but J was ſ(o2e troubled, Jſayde in my 
haſt.all men are lyers. 

VV hat rewarde hal Jgene vnto the 
Lo2d: foꝛ all the benefites that he hath 
done vnto me. 

J wyll receyne the cup of ſaluacion: 
and call vpon the name of the Lo:de. 

IJ wyll paye my vowes nowe in the 
pꝛeſence of all his people:right deare in 
the ſyght of the Loꝛde, is the death of 
his Caynctes. 

Beholde (O Toꝛde) how that Jam 
thy leruaunt: Jam thy leruaunt, and 
the lonne of thy handmapde. thou haſt 
bꝛoken my bondes in londer. 

J wyll offre to the Sacrifice of than- 
kes geuynge : and Wyll call vpon the 

X. iij. name 
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name of the Toꝛde. 


I wyll paye my vowes vnto the loꝛd 
in the light of all his people: in the tour 
tes ot the lozdes Houſe, eu en in the myd 
des of the. O Jeruſalem. 

P2ayſe the Loꝛde. 
The.C.rvit.Þſlaliwve, 
Laudate Dominutn, 
| P2ayſe the Lozde All ye heathẽs: 
pꝛayſe hym att ve n actions. 

Foz his mercifull Rvn dneſſe is euer 
moꝛe and moꝛe toward DS: x the truth 
of the Lo2de endureth ko euer. 

Pꝛaple the Loꝛde. 
The. C. viii. ſaĩ cne. 
Conkitemini Domino 
Geue thankes vnto the Lo2d, fo 
he is gracious:beca ule his merey 
endureth foꝛ euer. 

Let Iſraell nowe ton Feſſe that he is 
gratious:and that his im ercy endureth 
koꝛ euer. : 

Let the houſe of Aaro 21 now cõkeſſe: 
that his mercy enduretiz Foꝛ euer. 

Yea lette them nowe Chat "er * 

Oꝛde: 
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Lode: conteſſe that his mercy endu⸗ 
reth fo2 euer. 

J talled vpon the Lode in trouble: 
and the loꝛde heard me at large. 

The Toꝛde is on my ſyde: J wyl not 
keare what man doeth vnto me. 

The Lo2d taketh my parte with the 
that helpe me:therkoꝛe ſhall Je my de⸗ 
fire vpon myne enempes. 

It is better to truſt in the Lozde: the 
to put any confidence in man. 

It is better to truſt in the Toꝛd: then 
to put any confidence in pꝛinces. 

All nations compaſſed me rounde a- 
bout: but in the name of the Lozde will 
J deſtroye them. 

They kept me i on eueri lide, thei kept 
me in J tape) on euery ſyde:but in the 
name of the loꝛde, J will deſtroy theim. 

They tame about me lpke Bees: and 
are extinct.euen as the fyer amonge the 
thoꝛnes. fo in the name ok the loꝛde J 
Wyll deſtroye them. 

Thou haſt thꝛuſt ſoꝛe at me, that J 
might call:but the loꝛde was my 9450 
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The Lode is my ſtrength and my 
(onge: and is become my ſaluacton. 

The voyce of toy and health is in the 
d wellynges of the righteous: the ryght 
hande of the Loꝛde bꝛyngeth myghtie 
thynges to paſſe. 

The right hande of the loꝛd hath the 
pꝛeheminẽce:the right hand of the loꝛd 
bꝛyngeth mightie thynges to paſſe, 

J wyll not dye, but lyue: and declare 
the woꝛkes of the Lozde. 

Lhe Lozde hath chaſtened and coz- 
rected me: but he hath not geuen ie 9- 
uer vnto death. 

Open me the gates of righteouſnes: 
that J maye go into theim and geue 
thankes vnto the loꝛde. 

This is the gate of the loꝛd:the righ⸗ 
teous [Hall entre in to it. 

I wyll thanke the. foꝛ thou haſt hard 
me: and art become my laluation. 

The ſame ſtone whiche the bullders 
refuſed : is become the head ſtone in the 
comer, -&& | _ 

This was the lozdes doynge : ny 
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is meruaylous in our eyes. | 

This is che day which the lozde Hath 
made:we will retoyce and be glad init. 

Helpe( me) nowe, O Lode : ſende vs 
nowe pꝛolperitie. 

Wleſſed be he that cometh i the name 
of the Lo2d : we haue wilhed you good 
lucke,ye that be of the Houſe of the loꝛd. 

God is the loꝛde. which hath ſhewed 
vs light: bynd the ſacrifice with co2des, 
yea,eucn vnto the hoꝛnes of the aulter. 

Thou art my god. + J wil thãke the: 
thou art my god. ⁊ J will pꝛayle the. 

O geue thakes vnto the lozd.he is gra 


tious:⁊ his mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 
| The.C.rir.Þlalme, 


Beati immaculate. 


Leſſed are thoſe that are vndefy- 
led in the Way: and walke tn the 
lawe of the Lo2de. 

Bleſled are they that kepe his teſtimo 
nies:a ſeke him with their whole hart: 
Fo2 they whiche doo no wickednes: 

walke in his wayes. 
Thou haſt charged, that we (Hall di⸗ 
| E. j. ligently 
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licently kepe thy tommaundementes. 

QO that my wayes were made ſo di⸗ 
rette:that JinygHt kepe thy ſtatutes. 

So (hall I not be c6folided:whyle J 
haue reſpect vnto al thy tõmaüdemets 

J Will thanke the with an vatayned 
heart: when J [Hall haue lerned the iud 
gementes of thy righteoulnes. 

I wyll kepe thy ceremonies: O koz⸗ 
lake me not vtterip. 

Aa coz Were withall (Hall a yonge manne 
clenle his way: cuen by rulyng him 
ſelfe after thy woꝛde. 

With my whole hart haue J ſought 
the: O let me not go wꝛonge out of thy 
tommaundementes. 

Thy wooꝛdes haue J hydde within 
myne heart:that 3 ſhoulde not lynne a⸗ 
gaͤinſt the. 


Wlelled art thou O loꝛdt: O teache 
me thy ſtatutes. 
Vith my lippes haue J been telling: 
of all the iudgementes of thy mouth. 
J haue had as great delite in the way 
of thy teſtimonies:as in al maner ok ri⸗ 
ches. I 


— — 
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I wyll talke of thy commanndemen- 
tes:and haue reſpecte vnto thy wayes, 

My delyte halbe in thy ſtatutes: and 
J wyll not foꝛget thy worde. 

Do well vato thy leruaunt: that n 
map lyue and kepe thy woꝛde. 

Open thou inyne eyes: that J maye 
le the wonderous thinges of thy lawe. 

Jam a ſtrauger vpo yearth : O hide 
not thy tommaundementes kro me. 

My ſoule bꝛeaketh out fo: the very 
keruent delyꝛe: that it hath alwaye vn- 
to thy tudgementes. 

Thou haſt rebuked the pꝛoude: and 
curſed are they that do erre from thy 
tommaundementes. 

O ſturne fro me {ſhame and rebuke: 
fo: J haue kept thy teſtimonies, 

Pꝛintes allo dyd (yt and ſpeake a- 
gaynſt me: but thy leruaunt is occupt- 
ed in thy ſtatutes. 

Fo: thy teſtimomies are my delyght: 
and my countayiers. | 

y ſoul cleueth to the duſt: O quicadberitps |. 
ke thou me accoꝛdig to thy woꝛd we mes. 
A. ij. Jhaue 
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Jhaue knowleged my wayes # thou 
herdeſt me: O teache me thy ſtatutes. 

Make me to vnderſtand the waye of 
thy tommaundementes:and ſo ſhall J 
talke of thy wonderous woꝛkes. 

My loule melteth awaye foꝛ very he- 
Uynes:coinfozt thou me accozdinge vn- 
to thy woꝛde. 

Lake fro me the way of liyng: + cauſe 
thou me to make moche of thy lawe. 

J haue choſen the way of trueth: and 
thi iudgemetes haue J laide befoze me. 

J haue ſticken vnto thy teſtimonies: 
O Lo2de confounde me not. 

J will runne the way of thy comann 
dementes: when thou halt let my heart 

JJ athibertie, 
Reade phi Eache me, © loꝛde. the waye of 
thy ſtatutes: and J hall kepe it 

vnto the ende. 

Geue me vnderſtandyng and Jſhall 
kepe thy lawe: yea, J ſhall kepe it with 
my whole heart. 4 

Make me to go in the path of thy co- 
maundemetes: foꝛ therin is my deſyze. 

Enclyne 


— 
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Enclyne my heart vnto thy teſtimo⸗ 

nles: and not to toueteouſnes. 

O turne awape mpne eyes. leſt they 
beholde vanitie: and quicken thou me 
in thy waye. 

O ſtabliſhe thy woꝛd in thy leruaũt: 
that J mape feare the. 

Take away the rebuke that J am a⸗ 
frayde of:foz thy iudgemẽtes are good. 

Beholde. my delyght is in thy com- 
maundementes: O quicken me in thy 
righteouſnes. 

Et thy louynge mercy come alſo St ventas 
vnto me, O Toꝛde:euen thy ſal- ® 
Uacton accoꝛdynge vnto thy woꝛde. 
So lhal J make al were vnto my blaſ 
phemers:foꝛ my truſt is in thy woꝛde. 
O take not the woꝛde of thy truth vt 
terly out of my mouth: foꝛ my hope is 
in thy iudgementes. 

So ſhall J alwape kepe thy lawe: 
yea-fo2 Fucr and euer. 

And J wyll waike at libertie: fo2 J 
ſcke thy tommaundementes. 

J wyll ſpeake of thy teſtimonies allo 

A. iij. euen 


The Halter of Dautd, 


enen befoꝛe kynges: and wyll not be a- 
(Hamed. 
And my delyght halbe of thy com- 
maundementes: whiche Jhaue joued. 
My handes alſo will Jlyfte vp vnto 
thy tõmaundementes which J haue lo 
denne ed: a my ſtudy ſhalbe in thy ſtatutes, 
; T.hynke vpon thy leruaunt, as 
concernynge thy wooꝛde: wherin 
thou haſt cauſed me to put my truſt. 
The lame is my comfozte in my troy 
ble:fo: thy woꝛde hath quickened me. 
The pꝛoude haue had me excedyngly 
in derilion: pet haue J not ſhꝛynked fro 
thy lawe. 
Foꝛ J remẽbꝛed thyne euerl aſtig ind 
gementes. O lozde:xreceyued comkoꝛt. 
Jam hoꝛrible afrayde:foz the vngod⸗ 
lp, that foꝛſake thy lawe. 
Thy ſtatutes haue been my longes: 
in the houſe of my pylgrimage. 
J haue thought vpon thy name, © 
loꝛde in the night ſealon: and haue kept 
This Jhad:becauſe J kept thy com- 
maundementes. Thou 


—̈—U— 
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Hou art my pO a cion, O loꝛde: J 
haue pꝛomyſe & to kepe thy law. 

IJ made myne hum Ole petition in thy 
p:eſence with my W Dole heart: O be 
CO vato ine ac c oꝛdynge vnto thy 

oꝛde. 

I tall myne owne Waves to remem⸗ 
bzaunce : and turne 2 my feete vnto thy 
teſtimonies. 

Imade haſt: and Pꝛolonged not to 
kepe thy tommaund S 2nentes. 

Lhe congregacio SES of the vngodly 
haue robbed me: but haue not fo:got- 
ten thy lawe. x 

At midnight wyll J ryſe,to geue thã⸗ 
kes vnto thee: becau e of thy righteous 
iudgementes. 

Jama companrO x of all them that 
keare the: x kepe thy © S1naundementes. 

The pearth. D lozDDd.ts ful ot thy mer- 
ty:O teache me thy [K atutes. | 

Lozde,tizou Ba Tt dealte gratiouſ⸗ 
ly with thy CEC TT Aunt: accozdynge 
vnto thy woꝛde. 

O lerne me true B TT derſtandyng. and 

E. ti ti. knowiege: 


Poztto mea 
domine. 


Bon 


Che Plalterx of Dauld. 
knowleqge: foꝛ J haue belcued thy tom⸗ 
maundementes. 
Bekoꝛe J was troubled J wet wꝛög: 
but nowe Jhaue kepte thy woꝛde. 
Thou art good and gracious: O tea 
che me thy ſtatutes. 
The pꝛoude haue imagyned a lye a⸗ 
gaynſt me:but J wyll kepe thy cõmaũ⸗ 
denictes with my whole heart. 

Their heart is as fat as bꝛaune: but 
my delyght hath been in thy lawe. 

It is good foꝛ me that J haue been in 
trouble:that J may learne thy ſtatutes. 

The lawe of thy mouth is dearer vn 
to me:then thoulandes of gold x liluer. 
Hy handes haue made me and 
kaſhioned me: O gene me under 
ſtandynge that J maye lerne thy com- 
maundementes. 

They that feare the. wyll be gladde 
when they lee me: becauſe haue put 
my truſt in thy woꝛde. 

I knowe. O loꝛde, that thy iudgemen 
tes are right:a that thou of very fayth- 
fulnes haſt cauſed me to be own, 


E 
Manus tus 
fecttũt me. 


— 


The Plaltet of Dauid. 


O let thy mertikull kyndnes be my 
tomfoꝛte:actoꝛdyng to thy woꝛde vnto 
thy leruaunt. 

D let thy lounge merctes tome vn⸗ 
me, that J maye lpue: koꝛ thy lawe is 
my delyght. 3 

Let the pꝛoude be cofotided, fo: they 
go wicke dn aboute to deſtro2 me:but J 
Will be occupied in thy cömaũdemeẽtes. 

Let ſuche as keare the. haue know⸗ 
en thy teſtimonies: be turned vnto me. 

O let my heart be kounde in thy ſtatu 
tes:that J be not aſhamed. 
( y loule hath longed foꝛ thy Calud d. 

clon:and J haue a good hope. 
becauſe of thy worde. 

Mynt eyes longe ſoꝛe fo: thy woꝛde: 
ſaivng, O When wylt thou comfozt me. 

Fo? Jam become lyke a botle in the 
Cinoke:yet do J not foꝛget thy ſtatutes, 

Howe many are the dayes of thy ler⸗ 
uauntes:when wilt thou be auenged of 
them that perſecute me. 

The pꝛoude haue digged pittes ko: 
me: w hiche are not after thy lawe. * 


The ÞPlaltcrof D auid. 

All thy tõmaũdemẽtes are true: they 
perſecute me talſiy, O be thou myhelpe. 

They had almoſt made an end of me 
bpon pearth: but J foꝛſoke not thy tom 
maundementes. 

O quicken me after thy louyng kynd 
nes: and ſo [Hail J kepe the teſtimonies 
of thy month. 

— Lo2de,thy woꝛde: endureth fo? e⸗ 
uer in heauen. | 

Thy trueth alſo remayneth from one 
generation to another: thou haſt ſapde 
the foundation of the yearty; aid it a- 
bydeth. 

They continue this daye. accoꝛdynge 
to thyne oꝛdinaunces: fo2 all thynges 
ſerue the. | 

It my delight had not ben ĩ thy law: 
IJ (houlde haue periſhed in my trouble. 

J will neuer foꝛget thy tõmaũdemẽ⸗ 
tes: foꝛ w the thou haſt quickened me. 

J am thyne,oh laue me: foꝛ J haue 
ſought thy commaundementes. 

The vngodly layd waite fo2 me to de 
ſtroy me: but J will conſidze thy tilti⸗ 

monies. 


— — — 


ThoPſalter of Dantd, 
monies. 
I ſe that all thiges com to an end: but 
thy cõmaudemẽtes are ercedig bꝛoade. 
Ode, what loue haue J vnto Quomors 
thy lawe: all the day long is mw 
Thou. thꝛough thy comanndemen- 
tes Halt made me Wyſer then my enemi 
es. foꝛ tizey are euer with me. 
J haue moꝛe vnderſtandyng then my 
teachers :toꝛ tht teſtimonies ar mi ſtudy 
Jam wyler then the aged: becauſe J 
kepe thy tommaundementes. 
J haue refrayned my fect from euerv 
euyll waye:that Fmay kepe thy woꝛd. 
J haue not ſhꝛynked from thy iudge⸗ 
mentes:koꝭ thou teacheſt me. 
O howe (wete are thy woꝛdes bnto 
my thꝛote: yea, [weter then hony vnto 
my mouth. 
Though thy tommaundementes 
get vnderſtandynge: therfoze Jhate 
1 All wycked wapes. N 
Tg wWoꝛde is alanterne vnto my & ucerne pe; 
DL kete:⁊ a light vnto my pathes. mein 
haue 


— \- 


Che Pfaltet ot Dauid. 

J haue cwoꝛne, and am ſtedkaſtly pur 
poſed:to kepe thi rightous iudgemetes 

Jam troubled aboue meaſure:quic- 
ken me O loꝛd acco2dig vnto thy woꝛd. 

Let the free wyll offerenges of my 
mouth pleaſe thee, O lozde : and teache 
me thy iudgementes. 

My loule is alwaye in my hande: pet 
do J not foꝛget thy lawe. 

The vngodly haue layde a ſnare fo? 
me: but yet {Warned J not from thy cõ⸗ 
maundementes. 

Thy teſtimonies haue J claymed as 
myne heritage fo2 euer: and why ⸗ they 
are the very toy of my heart. 

J haue applyed my hart to fulkyll thy 
ſtatutes alwaye:cuen vnto the ende. 

dn“ L-thyn theim that imagpne cuyll 
— thynges: but thy lawe do Jloue. 

Thou art my defence and ſhilde: and 
my truſt is in thy woꝛde. 

Awape fro me ye wicked: J will kepe 
the comimaundementes of my God. 

O ſtabliſhe me actoꝛdinge vnto thy 
woꝛd⸗ that I may liue:and let me not be 

dilapoynted 


\ — 


{The Plalter of Dauid. 
diſapoynted of my hope. 

Holde thou me vp, æ J halbe ſafe:yea 
my delite halbe euer in thy ſtatutes. 

Thou haſt troden doune all theim 
that depart krom thy ſtatutes: foꝛ they 
ymagyne but decetpt. 

Thou putteſt awaye all the vngod⸗ 
— dꝛoſle: therfoze J loue thy teſtimo⸗ 
nies. 

My fletHe trembled fo2 feare: and J 
am afrayde-of thy iudgementes. 
TL with the thing that is law len. 

full x right: O geue me not ouer 
vnto myne oppꝛeſſours. 

Make thou thy leruaunt to delight 
in that whiche is good: that the pzoude 
do me no wꝛonge. 

Myne eyes are waſted away with lo 
kyng koꝛ thy health: and fo2 the wooꝛde 
of thy righteoulnes. 

O deale with thy ſernaunt acco:ding 
vnto thy louynge mercy:and teache me 
thy ſtatutes. 

Jam thy ſernaunt:©O graunt me vn⸗ 
derſtandynge, that J maye knowe thy 

teſtimonies. 


- „ 


The Plalter ot Dauid 
teſtimonies. 

It is tyme fo2 the loꝛd to lay to thyne 
hande:foꝛ they haue deſtroyed thy law. 

Fox J loue thy tommaundementes: 
a boue golde and pꝛecious one. 

Therkoꝛe holde J ſtrayght all thy 
commaundementes:and ali falſe way- 
es j btterly abhoꝛre. 

Wirabilia Hy teſtimonies are wonderkull: 
therkoꝛe doth my loule kepe the. 

When thy woꝛde goeth fourth: it ge- 
ueth lyght and vnderſtandyng euen vn 
to the limple. 

Jopened my mouth and dꝛew in my 
bꝛeath:oꝛ my delyght was in thy com- 
maundementes. 

O loke thou vpon me. and be mertp⸗ 
full vnto me: as thou vſeſt to do vnto 
thole that loue thy name. 

Oꝛdꝛe my ſteps in thy woꝛde:a ſo [Hal 
no wickednes haue dominion ouer me. 

O delyuer me from the wꝛögkul dea- 
lynges of men: and ſo Hall J kepe thy 
commanndementes. 

Ohe the light of thy coutenatice vp- 
on 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


on thy leruaũte:⁊ teach me thy ſtatuts. 

Myny eyes guſhe out with water: be 
cauſe men icpenot thy lawe. 

B yghteous art tijou.O Lond : and Jufses 
true is thy iudgement. 

The teſtimomes that thou haſt com- 
manded:are exceding righteous z true. 

My zeale hathe euen conſumed me: 
bycaule myne enemies haue koꝛgotten 
thy woꝛdes. 

Thy wo2de is tried to the bttermoſt: 
and thy leruaunt louethit. 

Jam (mall, ⁊ ok no reputation:pet do 
not J foꝛget thy commaundementes. 

Thy righteoulnes is an euerlaſtinge 
righttoulſnes:⁊ thy laweis the truth. 

Trouble and heuyneſte haue taken 
hold vpon me:yet is my delight in thy 
tommaundementes. 

The righteouſnes of thy teſtimonies 
is cuerlaſtynge: O graunt me vnder⸗ 
ſtandynge, and J (Hall lpue. 

Cal with mi whole hart: here me e. 
O Lo:d, J wil kepe thy ſtatutes. 

Eta. euen vpõ the do Jcall:helpe — 

an 


The ÞPſalter of Dauid 
and J (Hall kepe thy teſtimonies. 
Early in the moꝛnynge do J trye bn⸗ 
to the:foꝛ in thy woꝛde is my truſt. 
Myne eyes pꝛeutt the night watches: 
that J might be occupied i thy woꝛdes. 
Heare my voice (O Lo2d) accozdinge 
bnto thy louyng kyndneſſe: quicken me 
actoꝛdynge as thou art wonte. 
They dꝛawe nye that of malyce per⸗ 
ſecute me:and are farre from thy lawe. 
We thou nye at hande, O Toꝛde: fo? 
all thy tommaundementes are true. 
As concernynge thy teſtimonies, J 
haue knowẽ long ſynte: that thou haſt 
grounded them koꝛ euer. 
altde num il ( Conſyder my aduerlary.a deliuer 
3 me:foꝛ J do not foꝛget thy lawe. 
Auenge thou my cauſe,+ deliuer me: 
quycken ing accoꝛding vnto thy woꝛde. 
Health is karre from the vngodly: foꝛ 
they regarde not thy ſtatutes. 
Great is thy mercye, O Lo2de: qupc⸗ 
ken me as thou art wont. 
Many there are that trouble me. and 
perſecute me: vet doo J not (warne fro 


thy 


CheÞPſalterof Dautd. 
thy teſtimonie. 


It qreneth me when J ſee the franſ- 
greſſo2s: becauſe they ktpe not thy law. 
Conſyder,©O Toꝛde, howe Jloue thy 
commanndeinentes:O quycken me ac- 
cozdynce to thy louynge kyndnes. 
Thy woꝛde is true from euerlaſting: 
all thy tudgementes of thy righteoul⸗ 
neſſe endureth fo! euer. 
KRinces.-haue perſecuted me with eue. 
out cauſe:but my heart kandeth **<** 
in awe of thy woꝛdes. 
Jam as gladde of thy woꝛde: as one 
that fyndethareat ſpoyles. 
As fo: lyes, J hate and abhozre them: 
but thy la we do Jloue. 
Seuen tymes a day do Jpzayſe the: 
becauſe of thy righteous iudgementes. 
Great is the peace that chey haue 
whiche loue thy la we: and they are not 
offended at it. 
Lo2de, J haue loked fo: thy Cauynge 
helth:a done after thy cõmaũdemktes. 
My ſoule hath kepte thi teſtimonies: 
and loued theim excedyngly. 
| K. j. Ihaue 


Ipp}optn: 
ques depfe⸗ 
£3clo, 


The PCſalter of Dauid. 


J hane kepte thy commanndemen- 
tes and teſtimonies: fo: all my wapes 
are befoꝛe the. 


11 Ette my complaynt come bekoze 
the. O TLoꝛd:geue me vnderſtan 


dynge. accoꝛdynge vnto thy woꝛde. 

O let my ſupplicacis tome bekoꝛe the: 
delyuer me acco2ding to thy woꝛde. 
My lyppes ſhal ſpeake vt thy pꝛaile: 
when thou haſt taught me thy ſtatutes 

yea my tongue {Hall ſonge of thy 
woꝛde: fo2 all thy commaundementes 
are righteous. 

Let thyne hand helpe me:fo2 J haue 
choſen thy tcommaundementes. 

J haue longed fo: thy ſauyng health, 
O Lo2de:and in thy lawe is my delite. 

O let my ſoule lyue, and it (hal pꝛaiſe 
the:a thy iudgementes (hall helpe me. 

J haue gone aſtraie lyke a ſhepe that 
is loſt : O ſeke thy ſeruaũt. foꝛ J do not 
koꝛget thy txommaundementes. 


The. C. xx. Palme. 


Ad Dominum cum trivularee, 


¶ 2 Songe of the Steares. 


EG a A 
The Plalter of Dauid. 


4 Worm JI was in trouble. J called vp⸗ 

on the Toꝛde:⁊ he hearde me. 
Deltuer my loule (O Lozd)froliyng 
lyppes:and from a diſceyptkull tonge. 
What rewarde ſhall be geuc oꝛ done 
vnto the:thou falſe tongue: euẽ mightie 
— ſharpe arowes⸗ with hote burnige 
coles, 
Wois me that Jam conſtrayned to 
dweil with £Bcſech : and to haue myne 
habitacions among the tẽtes of Cedar. 
My loule hath longe dwelt amonge 

them: that be enemyes vnto peace. 
J labour fo2 peace, but whe I ſpeake 


vnto theim therot: they make theim to 


Tue. C. tri. Plalme. 


Leuaui otulos. 


A ſonge ok the Steares. 


wyll lyft vp myne eyes vnto the 
hilles:frõ whece cometh mi helpe 

My helpe cometh euen fro the loꝛde: 
whiche hath made heauen and pearth. 
Ht Wyll not luffre thy foote to be mo⸗ 
ued:a he that kepeth the will not llepe. 

Z.1. Wehold 


r Che Plalter of Dauid. 
© 9, Weholde. he that kepeth Jſraell: (hal 
* gepther ſlolnbꝛe no; flepe. 
The loꝛd hiſelfe is thy keper: the l02d 
27 is thy defence vpon thy right hande. 
So that the ſunne ſhal not burne the 
by daye:neyther the mone by nyght. 
The loꝛd ſhal pꝛeſerue the fro al euel: 
e g pcũ.it is euẽ he that (hal kepe thy ſoule, 
The Lozde Hall pꝛelerue thy goinge 
gut, and thy compyng in: krom this tyme 
fozth foꝛ euermoꝛe. 
4 2 Che. C.xxit.ſalme. 


Retatus ſum. 


A ſonge ofthe ſteares of Dauid. 


was glad, when they ſayd vnto 
me:we wyll go into the houle of 
the Lozde. 
Our fete (hall ſtand in thy gates; © 
Jeruſalem. 


Jeruſalem is buylded as a cytie:that 
is at vnitie in it leite. 

Foz thether the tribes go vp euen the 
tribes of the loꝛde:to teſtifie vnto Jſra- 
ell, to geue thankes vnto the name of 
the Loꝛde. 

F92 
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Che Plalter of Dauid. 


Foz there is the ſeate of indgement: 
euen the leate ot the houſe of Dauid. 
O pꝛape fo: the peace of Jeruſalem: 
they (Hall pꝛolpere that loue the. 
Peace be within thy walles: and plẽ⸗ 
teouſnes within thy places. 
Foz my bzethzen and companions 
lakes: J Wylhe the pꝛolperitie. 
wea-becauſe ot the houſe of the loꝛde 
our God: J will ſeke to do the good. 
The. C. xxtii. Palme. 


Id te leuaui. 


¶ 2 Songe of the ſteares. 


to the lift J vp myn eyes:thou 

that dwelleſt in the heauens. 
Beholde, euen as the eyes of ſeruaũ⸗ 
tes loke vnto the handes of their mat- 
ſters, and as the eyes of a mayden vnto 
che Hand of her maiſtreſſe:euen lo oure 
eyes wayte vpon the loꝛde our God. vn 

tyll he haue mercy vpon vs. 

Haue mercy vpon vs, O Toꝛde, haue 
merci bpõ bs:foꝛ we ar vtterlt dilpiſed. 
Our loule is filled with the (cozneful 
rep:ofe of the welthy:and with the dil⸗ 
Z. lij. pitekulnes 


The PſalterofBauid 
pitefulnes of the pꝛoude. 


The, C. xxtiii. Plſalme. 


Niliquia dominus 


¶ A longe of the ſteares of Dauid. 


F the Tod htinſclfe had not ben 

of oure ſyde (nowe mape Jſraell 

lay:) yt the loꝛde himſelfe had not been 

of our lyde whe me role vp againſt vs. 

They had ſwalowed vs vp quicke: 

when they were lo w:athtully dilplea⸗ 
ſed at vs. 

YVeathe waters had dꝛouned vs and 
the ſtreame had gone ouer our ſonle, 

The dec pe waters of the pꝛoude:had 
gone euen ouer our loule. 

But p2ayted be the Tode: whiche 
hath not geuen vs ouer koꝛ a pꝛape vn⸗ 
to their teech. 

Our loule is eſcaped, euen as a byꝛzde 
out of the Cnare of the fouler : the ſnare 
is bꝛoken. and We are deliucred. 

Our helpe ſtadeth in the name of the 
loꝛde: whiche hathe made heauen and 
pearth. 

The. C.xxb.plalme. 1 
Qui 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


Nui conk(dunt, 


(A {onge of the ſteares. 


Hey that put their truſte in the 
loꝛde, ſhalbe euen as the mount 


Syon: whiche maye not be moued, but 
ſtandeth faſt fo: euer. 


The hylles ſtand about Jeruſalem: 
euen lo ſtandeth the Lode rounde a⸗ 
boute his people from this tyme koꝛth 
koꝛ euermoꝛe. 

Foꝛ the rod of the vngodly commeth 
not into the lot of the righteons:leſt the 
rightous put their hãd vnto wickednes 

Do well, O loꝛde: vnto thoſe that be 
good and true of heart. 

As foꝛ ſuch as turne backe vnto their 
owne wickednes: the tozde (Hall leade 
them fourth with the eupll dDoers> but 
peace ſhalbe vpon Iſraell. 

The.C.rxvi.Þſalme, 


Inconuertendo, 


C A longe of the lteares, 


Woen! the Lo:de turned agapne the 
captiuitie ok Sion: then were we 
lyke bs them that dꝛeame. 


Then 


_ ThePſalterofBautd 
Then was otire mouth fylled with 
laughter:and our tongue with toye. 
Then laid they amonge the heathen: 
the loꝛd hath done great thiges foꝛ the, 
Vea, the loꝛde hath done great thin- 
ges foꝛ vs alredy: wherof we retoyce. - 
Turne our captiuitie O loꝛde:as the 
riuers of the ſouth, 3 
They that low in teares: (hall reape 
He that nowe goeth in his waye we⸗ 
pynge and beareth fourth good ſeede: 
(hall doubteles come:agayne with toy, 
and bꝛynge his ſheaues with him. 
Che. C.xxbii.lalme. 


Kili dominus. 5 
CI ſonge of Salomon ok the ſteares. 


Q the loꝛd build d houſe:their 
labour is but loſt that builde it. 
Except the Lozd kepeth the cytie:the 
watchman waketh but in vayne. 
It is but loſt laboꝛ that ye haſt to riſe 
vp early. and ſo late take reſt: and eate 
the bꝛead of tarefulnes.foꝛ ſo he geueth 
bis beloued ſlepe. | 10 


we 
The Plalter of Baud, 

To. childzen and the fruite of the 
wombe: are an heritage and gyfte.that 
colninethot the loꝛde. 

Lyke as the arrowes in the hande of 
the gyaũt:euẽ lo are the yong chyldꝛen. 
Happy is the man, that hath his qui⸗ 
uer full of them:they ſhall not be aſha- 
med, when they ſpcake with theyꝛ ene⸗ 
mies in the gate. 
The. C.xxbiii. ſalme. 


Stati omnes. 


¶ ſonge of the ſteares. 


Teſled are all they that feare the 
loꝛde: and walke in his wayes. 
Fo: thou [halte cate the labours of 
thyne handes: O weil is the. and hap⸗ 
py ſhalte thou be. 
Thy wyfe Hall be as the fruytfull 
byne: vpon the walles of thyne houſe. 
Thy child2f like the Oliue bꝛaũches: 
rounde about thy table. 
To, thus (hall the man be bleſſed: 
that keareth the Loꝛde. 
The Loꝛd from out of Sion, (hal ſo 
bleſle the:that thou (Halt (ce Jeruſalem 


r 
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a 18-8 > ThePſaltero of Baud. 
"wm "20ſperitic all thy lyfe long. 
"YE ua, that thou ſhalt ſee thy childers 
70 chyldꝛen: and peace vpon Ilraell. 
The. C. xxix. Plalme, 


Depe expugnauerunt. 


(I ſonge ok the ſteares. 


2 a tyme haue they fought a⸗ 
gainſte me fro my pouthe vp: 
(may JſraellnoWe ſaye.) 

Lea many a tyme haue they vered 
me fro my youth vp:but they haue not 
pzeuayled acaynlt me. 


The plowers plowed vps my back: 
and made longe foꝛowes. 

But the righteous Lo!de:Hath hew⸗ 
en the (ſnares or the vngodly in peces. 

Wet them ve confounded and turned 
backe warde: as many as Haue cupll 
Wyll at Sion. 

- Lette theim be euen as the graſſe 
growing vpo the houſe toppes: which 
wythereth afoze it be plucte vp. 

V ⁵herot the mower fyileth not his 
hand: neyther he that byndeth vp the 
ſcheaues. his boloine, * 
0 
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o that they whiche go by lay not ſo 

moch · as the loꝛd plpere you: we wilhe 

you good lucke in the name of the loꝛd. 
C he C. xxx Palme. 


De pzokundis. 


¶ I long ofthe Steares, 


Ut of the depe haue Jcalled vnto 

_IF the © loꝛde:loꝛd heare my voyte. 

Oh let thyne eares conſtdze well: the 
boyce of my complaynt. 

It thou loꝛd Wilt be extreme to marke 
what is done amplle: oh Lozde Who 
may abyde tf. | | 
Fo: there is merty with the: therfoze 

(hait thou be feared, 

Jlohke to2 the Z 02de,myſonle dothe 
wapte fo! hi: in his woꝛde is my truft, 
My loule flyeth vnto the loꝛde, befoꝛe 
the moꝛnyng watche: (J lay) befoze the 
moznynge watche. 
O Ziracli, truſt in the lo2de, fo2 with 
the loꝛde there is mercy: and with hym 
is plenteous redemption. 
nd he (all redeme Jſraell: from al 


his lynnes. 1 1 
e H. ij. The 


_ ChePſalter of Dauid. 
The.C.rxri.ÞÞlalme, 


Domine non elk exal. 


Dautds longe ofthe Steares. 


O2de-Jain not hye mynded: J 
haue no pꝛoude lookes. 

J do not exertiſe my ſelfe in great 
matters: whiche are to hye foꝛ ine. 

But Jrefrayne my ſoule, and keepe 
it lo we. lyke as a chylde that is wayned 
from his mother: yea, my loule is euen 
as a wayned chylde. 

O Jſracli.truſte in the Lozde : from 
this tyme fourth foꝛ euermoꝛe. 

The. C.xxxii.lalme. 


Memento Domine Daaid, 


C I ſong ofthe Steates. 


O2de,remembze Dauid: and all 
his trouble. 


Howe he lware vnto the Toꝛde: and 
vowes a vowe vnto the almightie god 
of Jacob. 

J wyll not tome within the taberna- 
cle of my houle:noꝛ clime vp ito mi bed. 
IWyll not Cuffre my eyes to ſlepe no 
my eye lyddes to flombze: (neyther the 


temples 
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femples of my head to take any reſt.) 

Untyll J fynde out a place foꝛ the tẽ⸗ 
ple of the Loꝛde: an habitacion foz the 
myghty God of Jacob. 

Lo, we hard of the lame at Ephzata: 
and founde it in the woode. 

We will go into his tabernacle: x fal 
lo we on our knees bekoꝛe his koteſtole. 

Arylt, O Toꝛd into thy reſting plate: 
thou and thy arke of thy ſtrength. 

Let thy pucſtes be clothed with righ 
tcouſnes: and let thy Cayntes ſyng with 
toyfulnes. 

F92 thy leruaunt Damds ſake:turne 
not away the p:eſece of thine anointed. 
Lhe Lode hath made afaythfull 
othe vnto Dauib: and he ſhalnot (hun 
ke from it. 

Ok the frutt of thy body : (Hall Fſef 
bpon thy leate. 

Ik thy chyldzen wyll kepe my cone- 
naunt. and my teſttinonies that J wyll 
learne theim: their childzen alſo (hall 
ſyt vpon thy ſeate koꝛ euermoꝛe. 

Fo: the loꝛde hath cholen Sion:to be 


Hj. an 
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an habitation foꝛ him ſelfe.hath he lon⸗ 
ged foꝛ her. 
This ſhalbe my reſt foꝛ euer:here wil 
J dwell fo2 J haue all delight therin. 

J wil blefſe her vitailes with intrele: 
J wyll (atiſfie her pooꝛe with bꝛead. 

J will decke her pneſtes with helth: 
and her layntes [Hall retoyce,and lyng. 

There hall I make the hoꝛne of Da 
uid to flo:ithe : Jhane ozdayned alan- 
terne fo2 inyne anoynted, 

As koꝛ his enemies, J (Hal cloth them 
with ſhame: but vpon him ſelfe (hall 
his crowne floulhe. 

The. C.xxxiii.ſalme. Ecce quam bonum. 
A longe ofthe Steares of Dauid, 


Bd good and toyfull a 
thynge it is: bꝛethꝛen to dWell to 
gether in vnitie. 

It is lyke the pꝛetious oyntment vp⸗ 
on the head. that ranne doune vnto the 
beard:euen vnto Aaros bearde:x went 
doune to the ſkyꝛtes of his clothinge. 

Tyke the dew of Hermon: which fell 
bpon the hyll of Ston, 4 

02 
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Foz there the Lozde p2omyſed his 
bleſſynge: and lyfe foꝛ euermoꝛe. 


The. C.xxxiiii. lalme. Along of the Steares 


Eccs nunc benedicite Dominum. 


'B Eholde(nowe) pꝛayſe the Lozd: 
all ye ſeruauntes of the Lode. 


ve that by nyght ſtand in the houſe 
of the Loꝛde:(euen in the tourtes of the 
houſe of our God.) 

Tykte vp your handes in the ſanctu- 
ary: and p2ayſe the TLoꝛde. 

The L02de that made heauen and 
vearth:geue the bleſſing out of Sion. 

The. C. xxxv.Plalme. 


Laudate non en Demini. 


Þ2ayſe the TLoꝛde, laude ye the na 
me ot the Toꝛde: pzayſe it. O ye 
leruauntes of the Lozde. 
ve that ſtãde in the houle of the loꝛd: 
in the courtes of the Houſe of our God. 
O pꝛaple the Lode, fo2 the loꝛde is 
gracious: O ſynge pꝛayles vnto his 
name-fo2 it is louely. 
Foꝛ why, the Loꝛde hath choſen Ja- 
cob vnto hym lelke: and Zſraell foꝛ his 
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owne poſteſſton, 
Foꝛ I knowe that the loꝛde is great: 
and that our lo2de is aboue all goddes. 
Woatſoeuer the Loꝛde pleaſed, that 
dyd he in heauen and in pearth: and in 
the lea, and in all depe places. 

He bꝛingeth fourth the cloud?s from 
the endes of the woꝛlde: a lendeth furth 
lyghtenynges with the rayne, bunging 
the wyndes out of his treaſures, 

He (mote the kyꝛſte bozne of Egypt: 
both of man and beaſt. 
He hath (ent tokens and wonders in 
fo the myddeſt of che, O thou lande of 
Eqypte : vpon Pharao and all his ler⸗ 
naunrces. 
He (mote diuers nacions: and ſlelwe 
mpahtie kynges. 
Sehon kinge ofthe Tmontes. and 
Og the kynge of Balan:a all the kyng 
domes ok Canaan. 

And gaue their lãd to be an heritage: 
ene an heritage vnto Iſrael his people. 

Th name O Lo2de endureth koꝛ e⸗ 
uer:ſo doth thy memoꝛiall.O Loz2d — 

on 
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one generacion to a notizere 

Foz the loꝛde wyl auenge His people: 
# be gractous vnto his ſeruuntes. 

As koꝛ the Images of the Deathẽ they 
are but lyluer and golde: t He woꝛke of 
mennes handes. | 

They haue monthes and Cpeake not: 
eyes haue tizey but they ſe not. 

They haue eares,and vet they heare 
not: neytyer is there any b2zEAth in their 
mouthes. 

They that make them are lyke bnto 
them:and lo are all they that put they? 
truſt in them. 

Pꝛapſe the loꝛde yeHouCe of Jſraell: 
pla7l: the loꝛde ye houle of Aaron. 

P2ayſ? the loꝛde ye houſe Of Leny: pe 
that fc arc the loꝛde pꝛayſe t De loꝛde. 

P2ayſed be the loꝛd out oF Sion: whi⸗ 
che dwelleth at Jeruſalem. 

Halleluya. 
The.C. rxcbi.Plaime, LonEetemin(domins. 


Geue thankes vnto t De loꝛde. fo? 

he is gratious:and HES mercy en⸗ 
dureth oz euer. 

8 8 O gyue 
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O apue thankes vnto the God of all 
goddes:foꝛ his merti endureth foꝛ euer. 

O thanke the Lo2de of all loꝛdes:foꝛ 
his mercy endureth koꝛz euer. 

W hiche onely doth great wonders: 
fo: his mercy : endureth koꝛ euer. 

V hiche by his wyldome made the 
heaues:fo: his mercy endureth fo2 euer 

W hich layed out the perth aboue the 
waters: fo: his mercy eoureth for euer. 

Which hath made great lightes: fo2 
his mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

The ſunne to rule the daye: fo2 bis 
mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

The moone x the ſterres to goutrne 
the nyght: koꝛ his mercy endureth fo 
euer. 

Whiche ſmote Egipt with their firſt 
bone: foꝛ his mercy endureth fo; euer. 

And bꝛought out Jſraell fro amonge 
them: koꝛ his mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

With a mightie hand x ſtretched out 
arme :koꝛ his mercy endureth fo2 euer. 

Which deuided the red lea in two par 
tes:foꝛ his mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 


And 
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And made Jſraell to go thoꝛowe the 
middeſt of it;fo2 his merty endureth fo; 
euer. 

But as fo! Pharao and his hooſt he 
ouerthꝛew theun in the reed (ea: fo his 
mercy endureth fo2 euer. 

VV hich led his people thoꝛow the wil- 
dernes:koꝛ his mery endureth fo2 euer. 

Wꝛahiche lmote great kynges; foꝛ his 
mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

Ata and ſlew mightie kinges:foꝛ his 
mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

Sehon kyng of the Amoꝛites: fo: his 
mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

And Dag the kyng of Balan: koꝛ his 
mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

And gaue away their land koꝛ an hert 
tage: fo: his mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

Euen koꝛ an heritage vnto Jſrael his 
ſeruaũt:foꝛ his mercy edureth koꝛ euer. 

Wahiche remembzed vs when wee 
were in trouble: fo2 his mercy endureth 
fo: euer. | 

And hath delyuered vs from our ene 
intes;fo2 his mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

Whiche 
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Vhiche geueth foode to all fleſhe: fo? 
his mercy endurety foꝛ euer. | 
O geue thankes vnto the God of hea 
uen:toꝛ His merty endureth koꝛ euer. 
O gene thankes to the Lozde of Lox 
des: foꝛ his mercy endureth foꝛ euer. 
The. C. xxx vii.plalme. (Of Jeramp.) 


Super fluming, 


187 the waters of Babilon we ſat 
doune and wept: when we rems⸗ 


bzcd(the O) Sion. 

As koꝛ our harpes we Handed them 
vp: vpon the trees that are therin. 

Foz they that led vs captyuc. requi⸗ 
red a ſonge and melody in cure heaup⸗ 
nes: ſyng vs one of the (@c3 cf Sion. 


How [hall we ſyng the Lo2des long: 
11 0 aſtraunge lande. 

It J — the. O Jeruſalem:let my 
ryght hande koꝛget her connyng. 

Ik I do not remembꝛe the: let ny ton- 
Que tleaue to the rote of my mouth, yea 
vk J pꝛeterre not Jeruſale in my mirth. 

Kemenibze the childꝛen of Edom: O 
L0o2de in the dape of Jeruſalem, vous 
Ly 
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they layde, doune with it doune with it 
euen to the gronnde. 

O doughter of Babilon, waſted with 
miſert:yea happy (Hal he be.that rewar 
deti) the as thou Halt ſerued vs. 

25lefſed (hall he be, that taketh thy 
chylazen: and thꝛoweth etheim agaynſt 
the ſtones. 


The. C. xxx viii. Palme. J Palme of Dauid. 


Lonfiteboz tibi. 


wil geue thakes vnto the, O loꝛd. 
with my whole hart: euen befoze 
the goddes Will Jſyng p2aiſe vnto the. 

J wyll woꝛſhip toward thy holy tem 
ple, ⁊ pꝛayle thy name.becauſe of thy lo⸗ 
uyng kidnes ⁊ truth: foꝛ thou haſt mag 
nified thy name. and thy woꝛde aboue 
all thynges. 

When J called vpo the, thou harded 
me: and enduedeſt my loule with moch 
ſtrength. 

All the kynges of the yearth (halt 
pꝛayſe the O loꝛde: foꝛ they haue hard 
the woꝛdes of thy mouth. 

Eta, they (hail ſynge in the Wayes 1. 
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the Lo2d:that great is the glozy ofthe 
Toꝛde. 

Fo: though the Loꝛd be hye yet hath 
he reſpecte vnto the lowlye: as foꝛ the 
pꝛoude he beholdeth theim a farreok. 

Though J walke in the middeſt of 
trouble, yet (halt thou retreſhe me:thou 
halte ſtretche toꝛth thyne hande vpon 
the furiouſnes of inyne enempes a thy 
right hande ſhall laue me. 

The Tode ſhali make good his lo⸗ 
upnge kindnes toward me:pcathpmer 
cy O Tode endureth koꝛ euer, deſpyſe 
not then the woozkes of thyne owne 
handes. 

The. C. xxrix. Palme. 


Domine piobaſti. 


To the chaunter a Blalme of Dauid. 


Toꝛde, thou haſt ſearched me ont 

and knowen mne: thou knoweſt 
my doune ſlitting x myne vpaiſing, thou 
vnderſtaͤdeſt my thoughtes log bekoꝛe. 
Thou art about my path. and about 
my bed:and ſpyeſt ont all my wapes. 
Foz lo, there is not a woꝛde in my 

| tongue: 


— — 
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tongue: but thou O Toꝛde knowelt tt 
altogether, 

Thou halt faſſhioned me behind and 
befoze:and lavd thyne hande vpon me. 

Suche knowledge is to wonderful x 
excellent foꝛ me: J cãnot attayn vnto it. 

Whither hall Jgo then from thy 
ſpirit: 02 whither [{all J go then from 
thy pꝛelente. 

It J clyme bp into heauen, thou art 
there: yf J go doune to hell thou arte 
there alſo. 

Ik J take the wynges of the moꝛ⸗ 
nynge: and reinapne in the bttermoſt 
- parte of the (ca. 

Euen there alſo hall thy hand leade 
me:a thy rigbte hande Hall holde me. 

If Jſaye parauenture the darkenes 
(hail touer me: then (ſhall my nyght be 
turned to dayc. 

Pea, the darkeneſſe is no darkeneſſe 
with the: but tie night is all cleareas 
the day. the darkenes and lyght( to the) 
are bothe a lyke. | 

Foz my repnes are thine:thou ”_ 2 
5 0 


The Plaltcrof Bautd, 
nered me in my mothers wombe. 

J wyll geue thankes vnto the foꝛ J 
am fearkull x wonderoully made: mar⸗ 
ueplous are thy wozkes, and that my 
ſoule kno weth right well. 

My bones are not hid fro the:thongh 
J be made ſecretly # faſhioned beneth 
in the ycarth. 

Thyne eyes did le my lubſtaunce yet 
beynge vnperkect: and in thy boke were 
all my membꝛes witten. 

Whiche day by day were kalhioned: 
when as yet there was none of theim. 

Howe deare are thy countayles vnto 
me, O God: O ho we great is the lũme 
of theim. 

If I tell theim they are mo in nom⸗ 
bꝛe then the lande: when J walke vp J 
am pꝛelent with the. 

W'it thou not ſlay the wicked o god: 
de parte kom me ye bloud thurſtie men. 

Foꝛ they ſpeake vnrighteouſly a- 
gaynſt the: and thyne enemies take thy 
name in vayne. 

Do not Jhate them O Lozde, wal 

| a 
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hate the:# am not J greued with thoſe 
that ryſe vp agayult the. 

ta J hate theim right ſoꝛe: euen as 
though they were myne enempes. 

Trye me. O god #ſeke the grounde 
ok myne hearte: pꝛoue me and examen 
my thoughtes. 

Loke well if there be any way of wic 
kednes in me: and leade me in the waye 
euerlaſtynge. 

The. C. xl. ſalme. 


Etipe me. 
To the chaunter a Pſalme of Dautd, 


Elyuer me O Todd fro the eupll 
man: and pꝛelerue me krom the 
wicked man. 
Which ymagen miſcheke in their har 
tes :x ſtyꝛre vp ſtryfe all the daye long. 
They haue ſharpened their tongues 
lyke a ſerpent: adders poyſon is under 
they: lyppes. 
Kepe me O Lo2de, from the handes 
of the vngodly: pzeſerue me from wic- 
ked men., whiche are purpoled to ouer- 


thꝛowe my doynges. | 
B. J. The 
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The pꝛoude haue layed a ſnare fo: 
me. and ſp2ed a net abꝛode with coꝛdes: 
ved. and ſet trappes in my waye, 

J ſayd vnto the TLoꝛde thou arte my 
God: heare the voyce of my pꝛapers, 
O Tozde. 

O Lo2de God, thou ſtrength of my 
health:thou haſt couered my hed in the 
daye of batayle. 

Let not the vngodly haue his dyſy2e 
O Lode: let not his miſcheuous ima⸗ 
cinacion p:oſper.leſt they be to pꝛoude. 

Let the miſchief of their owne lyp- 
pes fall vpon the heed of theim: that 
compaſle me aboute. 

Lethote burnynge cooles fall vpon 
theim: lette theim be caſt into the fyer 
and into the pytte, that they neuer ryſe 

vp agayne. 

A man ful of woozdes all not pꝛol 
pere vpõ the pearth:euill (Hall hunt the 
wycked perſone,to ouerthꝛowe hym. 

Sure Jam that the Toꝛde wyll a- 
nenge the pooze: and mayntayne the 
cauſe of the Helpeleſle. — 
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The righteous alſo (Hall geue than- 
kes vnto thy name: and the iuſt (Hall 
continue in thy ſyght. 


The. C. xli.lalme ok Dautd, 


Domine clamautr, 


IL O2d, J call vpon the, haſt the vp 
to me: and conſyder my voyce. 
when J crye vnto thee. 

Let my p2ayer be let furth in thy ſight 
as the intente: and let the lyftynge vp 
of my handes be an eueninge ſacrifice. 

Set a watche , O Lode, befoze my 
mouth:and kepe the doꝛe of my lyppes. 
O let not myne Harte be tnclyned to 
any euyll thynge: let me not be occupy- 
ed in vngodlye wooꝛkes. with the men 
that wozke wyckedneſſe leſt J eate of 
ſuche thynges as pleaſe theiin. 
Let the righteous rather ſinyte me 
frendly: and repꝛoue me. 
but let not their pzectous balmes bꝛe⸗ 
ake myne head:yea, J wyll pꝛape yet a- 
gaynſt their wyckydnes. 
Wet theyꝛ Judges be onerthowen 
in ſtoni plates:that they may heare my 
B. ij. woes 
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woꝛdes fo? they areCweete, 

Our bones le [catered before the pit: 
lyke as when one bꝛeaketh and heaw⸗ 
eth wood vpon the pearth. 

But myne eyes looke vnto the, © 
L 02d god:in the is my truſt-D caſt not 
dut my ſoule. 

Kepe me krom the ſnare whiche they 
haue layd foꝛ me:and from the trappes 
ok the wicked doers. 

Let the vngodly fall into they: owne 


nettes together:+let me ener eſcape thẽ 
The. C.xlii.lalme. 


Voce mea ad Dominum. 
C. The Inſtruction of Dauid, a Pꝛapet 
when he was in the Caue. 


Cryed vnto the Lo:de with my 
voyte: yea, euen vnto the Toꝛde 
dyd J make my ſupplitacion. 
J powꝛed out my coplayntes befoze 
him:and ſhewed him of my trouble. 
When my ſpirit was in heaupneſle, 
thou kneweſt my pathe: in the waye 
wherin J walked haue they pꝛeuely 
layde aſnare foꝛ me. 
Jloked alſo vpo my right hand: 5 ſe, 
there 
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there is no man that wolde knowe me, 

Jhad no plate to fiye vnto: and no 
man cared koꝛ my ſoule. 

Zcryed vnto the, O Lo2de, and ſayd: 
thou arte my hope and my poxcton in 
the lande of the lyuynge. 

Conſyder my complaynte : fo: J am 
bꝛought very lowe. 

O delyuer me fro my perſecutours: 
fo: they are to ſtronge fo: me. 

Wzinge my loule out ot p2iſon, that J 
may geue thankes vnto thy name: wht 
che thynge yf thou Wylt graunt me the 
(Hall the righteous reſozt vnto my com 
pany. 


The, C. xliii. lalme, of Dautd, 


when his owne lonne perſecuted him. 
Dotnine exaudi, 


Eare my pꝛaper. O Lo2de, and 
tonſydꝛe my deſy2e : herken vnto 
me fo2 thy truth and righteous lake. 
And entre not into iudgement with 
thy ſeruaunt : foꝛ in thy ſyghte (Hall no 
man liuynge be tuſkified. 
Fo: the enempe hath pn wy 
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ſoule. he Hathe \ſmytten my lyke dottne 
to the grounde: he hath layde me in the 
darkeneſſe, as the men that hathe been 
longe deed. 
Therkoꝛe is my ſptrit vexed within 
me:x my heart within me is deſolate. 

Eet do J remembꝛe the tyme paſt, J 
muſe vpon all thy wozkes: yea J ercer- 
tile my ſelke in the woꝛkes of thi hãdes. 

I ſtretched fourth my handes vnto 
thee: my loule gaſpeth vnto the. as a 
thyꝛſty lande. 

Heare me, O Lo2de, and that ſoone, 
koꝛ my ſpirite Wereth faynte: hyde not 
thy face from me,leſt J be lyke vnto thẽ 
that go doune into the pytte. 

O let me heare thy louynge kyndnes 
betymes in the moꝛnynge, fo2 in the is 
my truſte:ſhe we thou me the way that 
Iſhoulde walke in, fkoꝛ Jiyfte vp my 
ſoule vnto the. 

Delyuer me o Lode, from myne ene- 
myes:fo2 J flye vnto the to hyde me. 

Teache me to do the thynge that ple⸗ 
aleth the, foz thou art my God: let thy 

louynge 
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louynge ſpirite leade me fourth vnto 
the lande of righteoulnes. 

Quick me. O Lo2de, fo: thy names 
ſake:x fo: thy righteouſnes ſake bzinge 
my (oule out of trouble. 

And of thy goodnes flay myne ene- 
myes: and deſtroye all them that vere 
my (oule.fo2 J am thy ſeruaunt. 

The. C.xliiii. ſlalme of Dautd, 


Beuedickus Dominns, 


IE be the Loꝛd my ſtrength: 


whiche teacheth my handes to 


warre. and my kyngers to kyght. 

My hope and mp fo:treſſe, my caſtell, 
and delyucrer, my defender in whome 
J trulte : whiche lubdueth my people 
that is vnder me. 

Lode, what is man that thou haſt 
ſuche reſpecte vnto him: oꝛ the lonne of 
man. that thou ſo regardeſt him. 

Man is lyke a thynge of nought: his 
tyme paſſeth a waye lyke a (Hadowe. 

Wowe thy heauens, O Lozde, and 
coine downe : touche the mountaynes 
and they (Hall ſmoke, 2 
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Caſt koꝛth the lyghtenyng aud teare 
thein:thote out thyne arowes and con 
ſume theim. 

Sende doune thyne hand fro abone: 
deliuer me. ⁊ take me out of the grat wa 
ters, frõ the hande of ſtraung chyldꝛen. 

Wi-ioſe mouth talketh of vanytie:and 
they: right hande is a ryght hande of 
wyckedneſle. 

J wyll ſynge a newe ſonge vnto the 
O God: and lynge p2ayſes vnto the vp 
on a ten ſtrynged Lute, 

Thou that geueſt victoꝛie vnto kyn⸗ 
ges:and haſt delyuered Dauid thy ſer⸗ 
uaunt from the perell of the woꝛde. 

Saue me. and delyuer me from the 
hand of ſtraũge childꝛen: whole mouth 
talketh of vanytie, their ryght hande 
is à ryght hande of iniquitie. 

That our ſonnes may growe vp as 
the yong plantes: and that our dough: 
ters may be as the pullyſhed coners of 
the temple. 

That oure garners may be full and 
plenteous with all maner of ſtoze : that 


our 
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our ſhepe may bꝛyng fourth thoulãdes 
and ten thoulandes in our ſtretes. 

That our oxen may be ſtronge to la⸗ 

bour.that there be no decay: no leading 
into captiuitte, and no tomplapnynge 
in our ſtretes. 

Happy are the people that be in ſuche 
a caſe:vet bleſſed are the people whiche 
haue the Loꝛde foꝛ their God. 

Che. C. xl v. lalme. 


Exaltabo te Deus. 


Athankelgeupnge of Dauid. 


wyll magnikie the, © God, my 
kyng: and J wyl p2ayſe thy name 
fo2 euer and euer. 

Euery daye wyll J geue thankes vn- 
to thee : and p2ayſe thy name fo? euer 
and ener, 

Great is the Loꝛde, and meruaplous 
woꝛthye to be p2ayſed : there is no ende 
of his greatneſle. 

One generation (Hall pzayſe thy woꝛ 
kes vnto another: æ declare thy power. 

As fo: me. J wyll be talkynge of thy 
woꝛſhyp:thy glozie.thy pzaiſe,and won 
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derous wonkes. | 

So that ime thall ſpeake of the might 
of thy merueplous actes: and J wyll 
allo tell of thy greatneſſe. 

The memonail of thyne habundaüũt 
kyndneſſe ſhalbe ſhewed:and men ſhal 
ſynge of thy righteoulneſſe. 

The loꝛd is gratious and mercikull: 
long ſufferynge.⁊ of great goodneſſe. 

The loꝛd is louyng vnto euery man: 
t his mercy is ouer all his woꝛkes. 

All thy Wozkes pꝛayle the. O loꝛde: c 
thy ſaynctes geue thankes vuto the. 

They thewe the glozy of thy kyng⸗ 
dome:and talke of thy power. 

That thy power. thy gloꝛie and migh- 
tynes of thy kyngdom: might be know 
en vnto inen. 

Thy. kyngdome is an euerlaſtynge 
Kyngdom: and thy dominion endureth 
thoꝛowout all ages. 

The loꝛd vpholdeth all ſCuche as fall: 
and lykteth vp all thole that be doune. 

The eyes of all wayte bpon the (O 
TLoꝛde): and thou geueſt theim they! 

meate 


ThePfalter of Pautd, 
meate in dueſeaſon. 


Thou openeſt thyne hand: a kylleſt al 
thynges lyuynge with plenteouſneſſe. 

The Toꝛde is righteous in all his 
wayes: and holy in all his woꝛkes. 

The Toꝛde is nye vnto all them that 
call vpon hym:yea all ſuche as call vp- 
on hym:faythfully. 

He will fulfill the deſy2e of them that 
keare him: he alſo wyll heare their crye, 
and wyll helpe them. 

The Toꝛde pꝛelerueth al! theim that 
loue hym: but ſcartereth abꝛode all the 
vngodly. 

My month ſhall ſpeake the pꝛayle of 
the Lo2d: and let all fleſh geue thankes 
vnto his holy name foꝛ euer and euer. 

The. C. xl vi. Palme. 


Lauda anima mea, 


JI Pſalme ot àAggeus and Zachary, 
Hallelupah. 


Ravſe the loꝛd. o my ſoule: whyle 

Jlyne wyll J pꝛayſe the Lo2de, 
yea as longe as Jhaue any beynge, J 
wyll lynge pꝛayles vnto my God. 


C. ij. O put 
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O put not your truſt in Pꝛyntes:noꝛ 
in any chyld of ma koꝛ there is no helpe 
in theim. 

Foz when the bꝛeath of man goeth 
fourthe: he (Hall turne agayne to his 
yearth,x then all his thoughtes perilh. 

Bleſſed is he that hathe the God of 
Jacob foz his helpe: and whoſe hope 1s 
in the Loꝛde his God. 

Which made heauen and pearth the 
ſea. and all that therin is: which kepeth 
his pꝛomeſſe koꝛ euer. 

Wyhiche helpeth theim to right that 
ſuffer wꝛong: whiche fedeth the Hugry. 
The Lo2deloſeth men out of pꝛilon: 
the Loꝛde geneth ſyght to the blynde. 
The Lozd helpeth them that are kal 
len: the Lo2de careth foꝛ the righteous. 

The Lode careth fo: the ſtraungers 
he defendeth the fatherleſſe x wydowe: 
as foꝛ the wave of the vngodlye. he tur- 
neth it vp ([yde doune. 

The Toꝛde thy God, O Sion, [Hall 
be kyng foꝛ euermoꝛe:and thoꝛowe out 
all generations. 
Hallelupa. The 


The Plalter of Dautd, 
The. C. xl vii. lalme. 


Laudate Dominum. 


P2ayſe the Loꝛde. fo2 it is a good 

thynge to lynge p2ayſe vnto dure 
God: yea, a toyfull x a pleaſaunt thinge 
is it to be thankekull. 

The Toꝛde doth buylde vp Jeruſa- 
lem:and gather together the outcaſtes 
of Jſraelil. 

he healeth thoſe that are bꝛoken in 
heart: and geueth medicine to heale 
their ſyckeneſle. ; 

Hetelleth the nombze of the ſterres: 
and calleth them all by theyꝛ names. 

Great is our Lozde,and great is his 
power: yea,hts wyldome is infinite, 

The Lozdeſetteth vp the meke: and 
bꝛyngeth the vngodlpe doune to the 
grounde. | 

O lynge vnto the Loꝛde with than- 
ke lgeuyng:ſyng p2ayſe vpon the harpe 
vnto Dur God. 

Whiche touereth the heauen with 
cloudes. e pꝛepareth rayne foꝛ the erth: 
⁊ maketh the graſlſe to growe vpon the 

(tl. mountaines 
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mountapnes ( herbe foꝛ the vſe of tne) 

Whiche geueth foder vnto catcell; 
and kedeth the ponge rauens that call 
vpon hym. 

He hath not pleaſure in the ſtrength 
of an hoꝛſe: neyther deliteth he in any 
mannes legges. 

But the loꝛdes delyte is in them that 
feare hi: put their truſt in his mercy, 

Pꝛayle the loꝛd. O Jeruſalem: pꝛaple 
thy God, O Sion. 
Foꝛ he hath made faſt the barres of 
thy gates:and hath bleſſed thy childzen 
within the. 
He maketh peace in thy boꝛders: and 
tylteth the with the floure of wheat. 

He lendeth fourth his tommaunde⸗ 
ment vpon yearth: and his woꝛde run- 
neth very lwyktelp. 
He geueth no we lyke wolle: and ſcat 
tereth the hoare froſt lyke alhes. 

Me caſteth foꝛth his yſe lyke mozſels: 
who is able to abyde his froſt. 

He lendeth out his woꝛd and melteth 
them: he bloweth with his wynde * 
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the waters flowe. | 
he lheweth his wozd vnto Jacob:hts 
ſtatutes ⁊ oꝛdinaunces bnto Iſrael, 

He hath not dealt ſo with any nacts: 
neyther haue the heathen kno wiege of 
his lawes. 

The. C. xl viii. ſalme. 


Laudate dominum de celis. 
Hallelupa. 
o ꝛapſe the euerlaſtpnge. 


Pꝛayle the Loꝛd of heauẽ: pzayſe 
him in the heygth. 
P2ayſe hym all ye Angels of his: 
p2ayſe hym all his hoſt. 

Pꝛayle hym Sunne # Moone: pꝛaiſe 
hym all ve ſterres and lyght. 

Pꝛapſe hym all ye heauens: and ye 
waters that be aboue heauens. 

Let the pꝛayſe the name of the loꝛde: 
fo: (he ſpake the wozde, and they were 
made) he tõömaũded x thei were created 

he hath made them falt koꝛ euer and 
euer:he hath geuen theim a law. which 
(Hall not be bꝛoken. 

P2ayſe the Loꝛd vpon yearth:ye dꝛa⸗ 

(ttt). gons 


[ 
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gons.and all depes. 
Fyer and haple, \nowe and vapoꝛs: 

wynde x ſtoꝛme, kulkyllynge his woꝛde. 


Mountaynes and all hylles:fruitkul 
trees and all Cedꝛes. 


Beaſtes and all cattell:woꝛmes and 
kethered foules. 
Kynges of the pearth and all people: 
pꝛyntes ⁊ all the Judges of the woꝛlde. 

Eonge men and maydens. olde men 
and chyldꝛen pzayſe the name of the 
Lode: fo: his name onely is excellent, 
and his p2ayſe aboue heauen q pearth. 

He (hall exalt the home of his people, 
all his Cainctes (Hall pzayſe him: euen 
the chyldꝛen of Jſraell, euen the people 
that ſerueth him. 


The. C.xlix.alme. 


_ Cantate domino, 


Halleluyah. 
C Pꝛapſe the euerlaſtpnge. 


() Syng vnto the loꝛd anewe long: 
let the tongregacion of ſaynctes 


pzayſe hym. 5 
Let Iſraellretoycein him that made 


hum: 
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him: and let the chyld:en of Sion be toy 
full in theyꝛ kynge. 

Let theim p2zayſe his name in the 
daunce: let them ſynge pꝛayles vnto hi 
with tabꝛet and harpe. 

Foz the loꝛd hath pleaſure in his peo⸗ 
ple:and helpeth the meke hearted. 

Let the ſaynctes be ioyfull with glo⸗ 
ry: let theim retoyce in their beddes. 

Let the p:ayſes of God be in their 
mouth:and a two edged ( woꝛd in their 
handes. | 

To be auenged of the Heathen:and to 
rebuke the people. 

To bynde they: kynges in chaynes: 
and their nobles with lynkes of pꝛon. 

That they maye be auenged of them 
as it is wꝛitten:ſuch honoꝛ haue all his 
laynctes. Alleluyah. 

The.C.l.Plalme 6 Laudate Dominum. 


Alleluyah. 


(JR GOD in his holpneſſe: 


pꝛayſe him in the kyꝛmament of 
his power. 


P2ayſe him in his noble ee 
im 


The PClalter of Dauid. 


him accoꝛdig to his excellent greatnes. 
Pꝛayſe hi in the lounde of the trũpet: 
pꝛayle hym vpon the Lute and Harpe, 
P2ayſe him tn lymbales x daunces: 
p2ayſe him vpon the ſtrynges + pype. 
Þ 2ayſe Him vpon the well tuned cim 
bals:pꝛaiſe hi vpon the loude cymbals. 
Let euery thynge that hathe bꝛeth: 
pꝛayle the Lode. 
Haälleinpah. 
Pꝛapſe the euerlaſtyng. 
Che ende of the Plalter. 


Ce deum landamus. 


¶ The pꝛapſe of God. the father, the 
ſonne. and the holy ghoſt, 
"1 | E pꝛaile the O God we know 
ledge the to be the Toꝛde. 
Al the yearth doth wozthip 
the. the father euerlaſtynge. 


15 


To the al Angels cry aloude, the hea 
uens and all the powers therin. 


To the — and Seraphin con 
tinually do crye. 


Holy. Holp. Holy. Loꝛde God of Sa- 
baoth, 


Heauen 


Heauen and yearth, are replenyſhed 
with the mateſtte of thy gloꝛy. 

The gloꝛious company of the Apoſt 
tes: p2ayſe the. 

Lhe goodly felowſhippe of the 35;0- 
phetes:p2ayſe the. 
8 noble armpe of Martyꝛs. pzavſe 
e. 


The holy churche, throughout all the 
woꝛlde doth knowledge the. 


The tather of an infinite maieſtie. 

Thy honozable, true.# onely ſonne. 

The holy gooſt alſo beig the cofozter. 
Thou art the king ol gloꝛv. O Chꝛiſt 

Thou art the euerlaſtynge lonne of 
the father. 

When thou tokeſt vpon the to dDely- 
ter man: thou dyddeſt not abhoꝛre the 
virgyns wombe. | 

When thon haddeſt ouercome the 
ſharpenes of death: thou diddeſt open 
the kingdome of heauẽ to all beleuers. 

Thou ſytteſt on the ryght hande of 
God: in the glozy of the father. 

Webeleue:that thou (hall come — on 


Wi therkoꝛe p2avye the, helpe thy ſer⸗ 
uauntes: whome thou haſt redemed 
with thy pꝛecious blonde. 

Make them to be nombꝛed with thy 
laynttes: in gloꝛy euerlaſtyng. 

O loꝛde laue thy people: and bleſſe 
thyne heritage. 


Gouerne them: and lyfte them vp fo2 
euer. 


Day by day: we magnifie the. 
And we wozlhyppe thy name: ener 
woꝛld without ende. 


Uoucheſafe O Toꝛd. to kepe vs this 
daye without lynne. 

O loꝛde haue mercy vpon vs, haue 
mercy vpon vs. 

O loꝛde, let thy merty lyghten vpon 
bs:as our truſt is in the. 


O loꝛde. in the haue J truſted. let me 
neuer be tonkounded. 


Benedicite ommia opera domint, 


Al pe woꝛkes of the Lozd, ſpeake 
good of the loꝛde:pꝛayſe Him and 
let him vp koꝛ euer. 
5 O pe 


O ye Angels of the loꝛd ſpeake good 
of the Lode : pzayſe hym, and let hym 
vp koꝛ euer. 

O pe heauens, ſpeake good of the 
Lo2d:p2aiſe him x ſet him vp koꝛ euer. 

O pe waters that be aboue the kyz⸗ 
mamente. ſpeake good of the Toꝛde: 
pzayſe hym and ſet hym vp koꝛ euer. 

O all ye powers of the Loꝛde, ſpeake 
good of the Loꝛde: pzayſe hym and let 
hym vp fo2 euer. 

O ye Sunne # Moone ſpeake good 
of the Loꝛde: pzayſe hym and ſet hym 
vp foꝛ euer. 

O pe ſterres of heauen ſpeake good 
of the loꝛde: pꝛayle hym and let hym vp 
koꝛ euer. 

O ye ſhowers and dewe ſpeake good 
of the Loꝛde: pꝛayſe him, and ſet hym 
vp fo2 euer. 

O ye wyndes of God ſpeake Good 
of the Loꝛde: pzayſe Hym. and ſet hym 
vp foꝛ euer. 

O pe kier x Heate,p2ayſe ye the Toꝛd: 
pꝛayle hym and ſet hym vp koꝛ euer. 

O pe wynter and kummer. 9 


good of the Lo2de: pzayſe hym attdſet 
hym vp koꝛ euer. 


O ye dewes and kroſtes ſpeake good 
of the Lo2de: pꝛayle him and lette him 
vp koꝛ euer. 

O ye froſt and colde, ſpeake good of 
the Lode: pzayte hym and ſet him vp 
koꝛ euer. 

O ye yle and (nowe, ſpeake good of 
the Loꝛde:pꝛayle hym, and ſet hym vp 
fo2 euer. 

O pe nightes and dayes ſpeake good 
of the Lo2de: pzayſe hym, and ſet hym 
vp fo2 euer. 

O pe light darkenes, ſpeake good 
ok the Loꝛde: pꝛayſe hym, and ſet hym 
vp koꝛ euer. 

O pe lyghtenynges #clondes.ſpeake 
good of the Lozde: pzayſe Hym, and ſet 
hym vp foz euer. 

O let the yearth ſpeake good of the 
Toꝛd:yea, let it pzayſe him, and let him 
vp fo2 euer. 

O ye mountaynes and hilles.ſpeake 
good of the Loꝛde: p2ayſe hum. and ſet 
hym vp fo2 euer. 

D all 


O al ye grene thinges vp5 the yearth, 
ſpeake good of the Lode: pꝛapſe hym 
and ſet hym vp fo: euer. 

O ye welles, ſpeake good of the loꝛd: 
p2ayſe hym, and ſet hym vp fo: euer. 

O pe leas and floudes, ſpeake good 
of the Lo2de: pꝛayle hym, and ſet hym 
vp koꝛ euer. 

O ye whales. and al that mone in the 
Waters ſpeake good of the loꝛde: pꝛaile 
hym and ſet hym vp fo2 euer. 

O all ye foules of the apze. ſpeake 
good of the Loꝛde: pzayſe hym and ſet 
hym vp koꝛ euer. W 

O all ye beaſtes and catell; ſpeake ye 
good of the Lo2de: pꝛayle hym, and ſet 
hun vp koꝛ euer. 

O ye chyldꝛen of men, ſpeake good of 
the Loꝛde:pꝛayle hym, and ſet hym vp 
koꝛ euer. 

O lette Jſraell ſpeake good of the 
Lo2de: pzayſe hym and kette hym vp 
fo euer. 
Ove pxpeſtes of the lozd,ſpeake good 

of rhe Loꝛde: pꝛayſe hym and let hym 

vp koz euer. 
O pe 


O ve leruauntes of the Lo2de.ſpeake 


good of the Loꝛde: pzayſe hym and ſet 
hym vp ko? cuer. 


O pe ſpirites and ſoules of the righ⸗ 


teous.ſpeake good of the Lozde:pzayſe 
him. and ſet hym vp koꝛ euer. 

« e holy and humble men of heart. 
ſpeake ye good of the loꝛde: pꝛayſe ye hi 
and let hym vp koꝛ euer. 

O :Anantas, Alartas, and Miſe el. 
ſpeake ye good of the Lo2de: pꝛayſe ye 
bym and ſet hym vp koꝛ euer. 


Glozy be to the father, to the ſonne; 
and to the Holy gooſt. 


As it was tn the begynnyng is now, 
t euer ſhalbe:woꝛld without end. Amẽ 
The ſonge of Zacharte, Benedictus. 


Thankes geupng koz the perfour- 
maunce of Gods pzomes. 


Teſſed be the Lo2de God of Jſra 
ell:fo2 he Hath viſited and rede⸗ 


med his people. «+ ont 
And hath wizesvp joe et ſalua 


tion to vs: in the houſe of his leruaunt 
Dauid. 


As he ſpake by the mouth ok his holt 
TM BL: 


P2ophetes : Whiche hath been lyns the 
woꝛlde began. 

That we ſhulde be laued from aure 
enemies: and from the handes of all 
that hate vs. 

To perkourme the mercy pꝛompled 
to oure kathers: and to remembꝛe his 
holy touenaunt. 

To perfourme the othe whiche he 
ware to oure father Abꝛaham:that he 
woulde geue vs. 

That we beyr ge deliuered out of the 
hãdes of our enemies:myght ſerue him 
without keare. 

In holynes and rightconſnes befoꝛe 
him:all the dayes of our lyfe. 

And thou chylde, {halt be called the 
Pꝛophet of the hygheſt: fo: thou ſhalte 
go befoꝛe the face of the loꝛò e. to pꝛepare 
his wayes. 

To geue knowledge of laluation vn- 
to his people: fo2 the remiſſion of their 
lynnes. 

Though the tender mercy ok dure 
God: wherby the daye ſpzinge from an 
highe Hatiz viſited vs. | 

2.4. T0 


To geue light to them that (yt in dar 
kenes inthe ſhaJowe ok death: and to 
guyde our fete into the waye of peace. 

Glo be to the father x to the ſonne: 
and to the holy gooft. 

As it was im the begynnyng.tsnow> 
and euer ſHalbe:wozld without end. A. 


Magnikicat. 


¶ The ſonge of Mary reioyſyng and 
pꝛapſyng the goodnes of God, 


(1) Jſoule doth magniflie the lo2de, 

And my ſpirẽt retoyſed in god 
my ſauiour. 

Fo: he hath regarded the lowlynes 
of his handmayden. 

F02 beholde:from Hecefozth all gene- 
ractons [hall call me bleſſed. 

Fo: he that is mightie, hatly magnt- 
fied me: and holy is his name. 

And his mercy is on them that keare 
hym:thꝛoughout all generacions. 

He hath ſhewed ſtrength with His 
arme: he hath ſcattered the pꝛoude in 
the imaginacion of their heartes. 

He hath put doune the mightie from 
their leate: and hath exalted the my 


* 


and meke. . 
He hath kylled the hũgrye with good 
thynges: and the ryche he hathe lent a⸗ 
wape emptie. 
He remembꝛynge his mercie, hath hol 
pen his ſeruaunt Jſraell: as he pꝛomp⸗ 
ſed to oure kathers, Abzaham and his 
ſeed fo; euer. 
Glozy be to the father, #to the ſonne: 
and to the holy gooſt. 

As was in the begynnynge, is nov x 
euer halbe: woꝛlde without end. Ame. 


Nunc dimittis. 
The ſonge of Spmeon the iuſt. 


Oꝛde, nowe letteſt thou thy ſer⸗ 
Ugunt departe in peace: cco!- 
dynge to thy woꝛde. 

Foz myne eyes haue ſeen: thy lalua⸗ 
tyon. 

Whiche thou haſt pꝛepared: befoze 
the face of all thy people. 
To be a lyght fo: to lyghten the Gen⸗ 
tyles: and to be the gloꝛy of thy people 
of Iſraell, 
Glozy be to the father.# to the lonne: 


and to the holy gooſt. 
he holy g FI 


1D.y. 


As it was in the begynnynge and is 


no we, and euer ſhalbe:wozlde without 
ende. Amen. 


Quicunque vult. 


1. wyll be ſated: befoze all 
thiges it is neceſſarie that he holde 
the Catholyke fayti). 

Vhiche kaythe ercept euery one do 
ke pe Holy x vndefyled : without doubte 
he hall periſhe euerlaſtyngely. 

And the Catholike faith is this: that 
we woꝛlhip one God in Trinite, and 
Trinite in vnitie. 

Neyther conkoundyng the perſones: 
noꝛ deuidynge the \ubſtaunce. 

Foz there is one perſone of the father, 
another of the ſonne : and an other of 
the holy gooſt. 

But the godhead of the father, of the 
(onne,and of the holie gooſt. is all one: 
the gloꝛie equall,the maieſtie coeternal, 

Suche as the father is. ſuche is the 
lonne:and ſuche is the holy gooſt. 

The father vncreate, the lonne bncre 
ate: and the holy gooſt vncreate. 

The father incopzchenſible, iy ſonne 

ncom⸗ 


incomp2ehe:nfible; and the holy gooſt 
incomprehenſyble, 

The father cternall, the ſonne eter⸗ 
nall:and the holy gooſt eternall. 

And vet they are not thꝛee eternalles: 
but one eternall. 

As alſo there be not thꝛee intompꝛe⸗ 
Henſtbles, noꝛ thꝛee bncreated : but one 
vncreated and one incompꝛehenlible. 

So like wile, the father is almyghtie: 
the ſonne almyghtie,. and the holy gooſt 
almpghtie. 


And pet they are not thꝛe almighties: 
but one almyghtie. 
So the father is God, the lonne God: 
and the holye gooſt God. 
And pet are they not thꝛee Goddes: 
but one God. 
So lykewyſe the father is Loꝛde⸗ the 
ſonne Lo2de: and the holy gooſt Lozd. 
And yet not thꝛe loꝛdes: but one loꝛd. 
Fo2 lyke as We be compelled by the 
Chuſtian veritie: to acknowlege enery 
perſone by hymſelfe to be god and loꝛd. 
So are we fozbydden by the Catho⸗ 
lyke relygion: to aye there be thꝛe god- 


D. iii. des. 


des. oꝛ thꝛee loꝛdes. 
The father is made ok none: neyther 
created noꝛ begotten, 


The lonne is of the father alone: not 
made noꝛ created. but begotten. 

The holy gooſt is ot the father and 
of the lonne: neyther made noꝛ created. 
noꝛ begotten, but pꝛotedynge. 

So there is one kather, not thꝛee fa⸗ 
thers, one lonne, not thꝛee lonnes: one 
holy gooſt, not thꝛee holy gooſtes. 

And in this trinitie, none is atoꝛe noꝛ 
after other: none is greatter no: leſſe 
then other. 


But the whole thꝛee perſones:be coe⸗ 
ternall together and cocquall. 

So that in all thynges, as it is afoꝛe⸗ 
ſayd: the vnitie in trinitie, and the trint- 
tie in vnitie, is to be wurlhypped. 

He therkoꝛe that wyll be laued: muſt 
thus thynke ok the trinitie. 

Furthermoꝛe. it is neceſlary to euer⸗ 
laſtynge ſaluacion: that he alſo beleue 
ryghtly in the intarnacion of our Toꝛd 
Jeſu Chziſte. 

Foz the ryght fayth is that we view 

an 


and confeſſe : that oure Loꝛde Jeſts 
Chuſte the konne of God, is God and 
man. 

God of the ſubſtaunce of the father. 
begotten befoze the wozldes: and man 
of the ſubſtaunce of his mother. boꝛne 
in the woꝛlde. 

Perkecte God and perfecte man: of a 
reatonable ſonle, and humayne fleſhe 
ſubliſtynge. 

Equall to the father as touchynge 
his Godhead: and inkerioꝛ to the kather 
touchynge his manhoode. 

WÜão although he be God and man: 
pet he is not two, but one Chꝛiſte. 

One. not by conuerſion of the God⸗ 
head into fleſhe: but by takynge of the 
manhoode into God. 

One altogether, not by confufionof 
Cubſtaunce: but by vnitie of perion. 

Fo: as the reaſonable ſoule and fleſh 
ts one ma: So god # man is one Chutlt. 

Who ſuffered fo2 oure ſlaluation:del⸗ 
cended into hell, role agayne the thirde 
daye from the dead. | 

He alcẽded ito heaut᷑. he litteth 4 4 


right hande of the father. God almigh⸗ 
ty:from whente he ſhall come to iudge 
the quicke and dead. 

At whole commpyng all men ſhall 
ryle agayne with theyꝛ bodyes: ⁊ (hall 
geue attompte of theyꝛ owne woꝛkes. 

And they that haue done good, (Hall 
go into lyte euerlaſtynge: and they that 
haue done euyll. into euerlaſtynge kyꝛe. 

This is the Catholyke fayth: which 
extepte a man beleue faythfully.he can- 
not be laued. 

Glozy be to the father. xc, 
As it was in the begynnyng. t. 


¶ The Letanp and Suffcages, 


N ©0d the father of heane: haue 
0 ( b merci vpõ vs miſerable ſiners 
JING © God the tather of heaucn:haue 

4 , mercy vpon vs milerable ſpnners. 


God the ſonne⸗ redemer ok the world: 


haue mercye vpo vs miſerable ſinners. 


O God the lonne redemer of the wozlde:haue 
mercy bpon vs miſerable ſpnners. 


O God, the holy gooſt. pꝛotedyng from 
the father and the ſonne : haue mercye 
bpon vs miſerable ſynners. 


— 


O God 


O God the holp gooſt pꝛocedyng from the fa⸗ 


ther and the lonne: haue mercy vpon vs miſcra- 
ble ſpnners, 


O holy, bleſſed, and gloꝛious Trinitie. 
th:ce perſons and one God: haue inercy 
vpon vs miſerable ſinners. 

O holy, bleſſed a glozious Trinite thze perſõs 
& one god:haue mercy vpõ vs miſerable ſiners. 
Remembze not Loꝛde, our offences, no2 
the offences of our foꝛe fathers, neyther 
take thou vengeaunce of oure ſynnes: 
Spare vs good Tod ſpare thy people 
whome thou Halt redemed with thy 
mooſt pꝛecious bloud,and be not angry 


with vs koꝛ euer. 
Spate vs good Loꝛde. 


From all euil and miſchefe.from linne. 
from the craftes and aſlautes of the de⸗ 
uyll. from thy wꝛath, and krom euerla⸗ 
ſtynge damnacyon: 
Good loꝛde delpuer vs, 
From blyndnes of heart, from p2yde, 
vaynegloꝛpe. hypocriſte,fro enuie, ha⸗ 
tred, and malite a all vncharitablenes: 
Good Lozde delpuer vs, 
From fomntcacton.and all other deadly 
ſynne, and krom all the deceytes of the 


woꝛlde the flelſhe. and the deuyli; 
| Q.i, Good 


Good Lode delpuer vs, 
From lighytnynge and tempeſt⸗ from 
place-peſtilence and fainyne, fro battel, 


and murdꝛe, and from lodeyne death: 
Good Loꝛde delpuet vs, 


From all ſedicion and pꝛyuie conſpira- 
tie, fom the tirannie of the Byſhoppe of 

gome, z all his deteſtable enozmities, 
from all falſe dottryne and herely krom 


hardnes of heart and contempte of thy 


woꝛde and tconmaundement: 
Good lozde delpuer vs, 


By the miſtery of thy holi incarnation. 
by thy holy natiuitie and circumciſion, 


by thy baptilme, faſtyng,x temptacion: 
Good Lozde delpyer vs, 


By thyne agonie ⁊ bloudy ſweat. by thi 
croſſe # paſſion. by thy p:ectous death x 
burtall, by thy glozious reſurrection, x 


aſcenci9.by the coming of the holy goſt: 
Good Loꝛde delpuer vs, 


In all tyme of our tribulacio.in al tyme 
of oure welthe,in the houre of death, in 


the daye of iudgement: 
Go00 Lozde delpuer vs, 


Ve ſinners do beleche the to Heare vs, 
O loꝛde god, + that it may pleaſe the N 
| ru 


rule and gouerne thy Holy churche vn 
uerlall in the ryght wape: 

We beleche the to heare vs good Lozde, 
That it mai pleaſe the to kepe Edward 
the ſirt thy leruat our king a gouerno?: 

We beleche the to heare vs good Loꝛde. 
That it may pleale the to rule his hart 
in thy fayth.feare and loue that he may 
alwayes haue affiaunte in the. and euer 
ſcke thy honour and gloꝛv. 

We beleche the to heare vs good Loꝛzde. 
That it may pleaſe the to be his defen- 
dour. and keper,geuynge him the victo- 
ry ouer all his enemves. 

We beleche the to heare vs good Loꝛde. 
That it mape pleale the to illuminate 
all Bi{Hoppcs.,paitonurs, æ miniſters of 
the church with true knowlege + buder 
ſtandynge of thy woꝛde, 4 that both by 
they: preachynoe + iyuynge, they maye 
ſet it furthe, and ſhewe it accoꝛdyngly: 

We beſeche the to heare vs good Lozde, 
That it may pleaſe the to endue the loꝛ 
des of the toũlaile, and all the nobilitie 
with arate, wildome, # vnderſtanding. 

We beſcche the to heare vs good Lozd, 
That it ape pleaſe the to blefle # kepe 


G. ij. the 


the magiſtrates, geuinge them grace to 
execute iuſtice, # to mapntayne truth: 
We beſeche the to heare vs good Lo2de, 


That it mape pleaſe the to bleſle and 
kepe all thy people: 

We beſeche the to heare bs good Loꝛde. 
That it maye pleaſe the to geue to all 
nations. vnitie peace and concoꝛde: 

We beleche the to heare vs good Lozde, 
That it mape pleaſe the to geue vs an 
heart to loue and dꝛead the, and diliget 


lye to lyue after thy comaundementes: 
We beleche the to heare vs good Lozde. 


That it mape pleaſe the to geue all thy 
people icreaſe of grate.to heare mekelie 
thy woꝛde: # receyue it with pure affec- 
clon,and to bꝛynge fourth the kruites of 
the ſpirit: 

We beleche the to heare vs good Lozde, 
That it maye pleaſe the to bꝛynge into 
the waye of truth all ſuche as haue er⸗ 
red. and are deceyued: 

we beleche the to heare vs good Lozde, 
That it maye pleaſe the to ſtrengthen 
ſuche as do ſttande.and conkoꝛte + pelpe 
the weake hearted, and to rayle vp the 
that fall, and fynally to .beate downe 


Satan 


Satan vnder dure fete: 

We beleche the to here vs good loꝛde. 
That it may pleaſe the to ſuccour, help 
and cofozte al that be in daunger necel⸗ 
litie and tribulation: 

We beleche the to heare vs good Loꝛde. 
That it maye pleaſe the to pꝛeſerue all 
that trauayle by lande oꝛ by water, all 
woine labouring of childe.all ſycke per⸗ 
ſons and young childzey, and to ſhewe 
thy petie vpon all paſofters ⁊ captines: 

We beleche the to heare vs good Loꝛde. 
That it maie pleaſe the to defende and 
pꝛoude kfoꝛ the fatherles childꝛen # wid 
dowes.⁊ al that be deſolate æ oppꝛeſſed 

We beleche the to heare vs good L o2de, 
That it mape pleaſe the to haue mercie 
Þpon al! men: 

Me beleche the to heare vs good Lode, 
That it maye pleaſe the to foꝛgeue our 
enemies, perſetutours and (tlaunde⸗ 


rours, and to turne their heartes: 
We belecye the to heare vs good Loꝛde. 


That it mate pleaſe the to geue and pꝛe 
ſerue to our vle the kindly kruites of the 
veartize, ſo as in due tyme we maye en⸗ 
loye thein. 

d. tit. we 


we beſeche the to heare bs good Lozde 
That it maie pleaſe the to gene vs true 
epentaunce to koꝛgeue vs all oure ſyn⸗ 

s negligentes and ignoꝛauntes, and 
to endue vs with the grace of thy holy 
ſpixit. to amende oure lyues acco2dyng 
to thy holy woꝛde: 

we beleche the to heare bs good Lozde, 
8 of God: we beleche the to heare 

8: 

Sonne of God: we beleche the to heare vs, 
O lambe of God, that takeſt away the 
ſynnes of the wo!lde: 

Graunt vs thy peace, 
O lambe ot God that takeſt awaye the 
ſynnes of the woꝛlde: 


Haue mercy vpon vs, 


O Chiilte heare vs: 
O Chziſte heare vs, 
Lo2de haue mercy vpon vs: 
L o2dc haue mercp vpon vs, 
Chꝛiſte haue mercy vpon vs. 
Chziſt haue mercy vpon vs, 


Loꝛde haue mercy vpon vs. 
_ Lozdehauemercy vpon vs. 


Dur father whiche arte in heauen.xc. 
And lede vs not into temptation. 
But delpuer vs from eupll, Amen. 


The verſicle. Pi ' . 5 
O Lo2de deale not with bs after dure 
ſynnes. 


| Aunſwere. 
Neither re warde vs after our iniquittes, 


Let vs pꝛape. 
God. mercyfull father that dilpi⸗ 


(cite not the lyghing of a contrite. 


Harte, noꝛ the deſire of ſuch as be ſo20w 
full, mertifully aſſiſte our p2ayers that 
we make befoꝛe the in all oure troubles 
t aduerſities, whenſocuer they oppꝛeſle 
bs: And graciouſiye heare vs; that 
thoſe euils which the craft and ſubtelty 
of the deuil o2 man woonketh agaynſte 
vs. be bꝛought to nought. ⁊ by the pꝛo⸗ 
uidente of thy goodneſſe they mape be 
diſperſed, that we thi leruauntes being 
hurt by no perſecutions, may euermoze 
geue tizakes vnto the-1thiholy church, 
thoꝛoughe Jeſus Chꝛiſt oure Toꝛde. 


O Loꝛde ariſe, helpe vs, and deliuer vs, fo; 
thy name ſake, 


O God we haue hard with oure eares, 
t oure fathers haue declared vnto vs, 
the noble wooꝛkes that thou diddeſt in 
their dayes.⁊ in the old time belt rr 
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O Lowe arpſe, helpe bs, and deler vs foz 
thyne Honour, 


Glo be to the father.the lonne ⁊ to the 
holy goſt:as it was in the begining 1s 
euer halbe wonde with out ende. 
men. 

Fro our enemies defende vs O Chuiſt: 

Graciouſfly loke vpon our affliccions, 
Pitifullie beholde the ſozowes of oure 
Hearte: 

Mercpkulle fozgeue the ſpnnes of thy people. 
Fauozablye with mercye heare oure 
p2ayers: 

O ſonne of Daupd haue mercy vpon vs, 
Bothe nowe and cucr vouchſafe to 
heare vs Chit: 


Gractouſly heare vs, O Chit, graciouſly 
heatre vs, O Lozde Chziſt. 


C The verſicle. 


O Toꝛde. let thy mertye be ſhewed vp⸗ 
on vs: 


The anſwere. 
As we do put our truſt in the. 


Let vs pꝛape. 


we humblie beſeche the O father, 
mercikullye to loke vpo our infirmt 


ties, and foꝛ the gloꝛie of thy name ſake 
turne 


turne from vs all thoſe euyls that we 
moſte righteoufly haue deſerued: And 
graunt that in al our troubles we may 
put our whole truſte and confidence in 
thy mercie and enermoze lerue the in 
purenes of lyuynge to thy honoꝛ and 
gloꝛy: through onre onely mediatour 
and aduocate Jeſus Chziſt oure loꝛde. 
Amen. 
Zmyghtte God. whiche haſt ge 
Auen vs grace at this tyme with 
one act:32de to make our commune ſup 
plications vnto the. and doeſt pzomyſe, 
that when two oꝛ thꝛee be gathered in 
thy name thou wylt graunt their reque 
ſtes: fulkyll nowe, O loꝛde. the deſires 
and petitions of thy leruaütes as may 
be moſte expedient koꝛ them: graun⸗ 
ting vs in this woꝛld knowledge 
of thy trueth, and in the 
wotlde to come like 
euerlaſtynge. 
Amen. 


K 
The ende of the Letanp. 


Atable contapnpnge the names ofthe 
lalmes after the ozder of 
the Alphabet. 


0 : 
Die domine leu aui. xxv. 
ad te dſie claznaut xxviiti. 
Afferte domino. xxix. 
Fudite her omnes gentes. xlix. 
Fttendite popule meus, Ixxviii. 
Ad dnin cum tribularer. @Crx. 


Id te leuaui aim meam, Kxxiii. 


B | | 
Beatus vir qui non abit, i. 
Beati quozum. xxxii. 
Benedicam domino. xxxtiii. 
Beatus qui intelliget. tli. 
Benedixiſli domine, lexxv. 
Bonum eſt conkiteri. 
Henebic anima mea i. 
Benedic anima mea. ii. 
Beatus vir qui timer, 
Beati immaculati. 
Beati omnes. 
Benedicys dñs. 


Ciii. 
Littt, 
Cxii. 
© 
£#irviil, 
£x:11t 


Cum inuocarem. 
Conkiteboz tibi. 
Contetua me dñe. 
Lelienarrant. 
QOntfitevimur tibi. 
£ aita:e domino.t, 
Cattate dño. 

TK onittemini dfio, 
Contitemini dño. 
Conkitemint dfio, 
Conkitedoz tibi dñe. 
Contitemini dño 
Conkitemini dño. 
Conkiteboz tibi. 
Cantate domino. 


liii. 

ix. 

xvi. 

xix. 

Ixx v. 

Ixxxxvi 
Ixxxxviii. 
Cv 


£vi, 

F vit. 
Cri. 

Cr viii. 
Cxrxvi. 
Cxxxviii. 
Cxlix. 


Pal. iii. 
vi. 
vii. 
viii. 
tliii. 
xv. 


Domine guid 
Domine ue inkuroꝛe. 
Domine deus meus. 
mine dns noggee, 
Dixit iunpiens. 
Domine quis habitauit. 


ixxxxii. 


Diligam te die. 
Demine in virtute (018, 
Deus deus meus. 
Dominus regit me. 
Domini eſt terra. 
Dominus illuminacto, 
Dixit iniuſtus. 
Domine ne in turoze. 
Dixit cuſtodiam. 
Deus auribus noſtris. 
Deus noſter rekugium. 
Deus deo um dis 
Dixit intipiens. 
Deus in nomine tuo. 
Deus repultiti nos, ir, 
Deus deus meus. Ixiit. 
Deus miſeteatur noſtti. IX vit. 
Dcus in adiutozium. Ixx. 
Deus iudicium. Ixrit, 
Deus veneriint gentes. Irxire 
Deus ſtetit in linagoga. lrrrit, 
Deus quis limilis. Ixxxiit. 
Domine deus lälutis. ixxxviti. 
Domine retugtium. Ixtxx . 
Dominus regnauit. ixxxrxiii. 
Deus ritionum Ixxxxiiiß, 
Dominustegnauit. Ixxrrvii. 
Dominus :cgnauit, Exxxir. 
Domine cxaudi. Kits 
Deus laudcm meam. £ir, 
Ditit deminus. Ex. 
Dilcxi quoniam. Crvi. 
e pꝛo fund is. Cxxx. 
833 non eſt. Cxxxi. 
Dominepꝛobaſti. Crxxix. 
Domineclamaui. Cxli. 
DODemine exaudi. Cxliii. 
xvii. 
xx. 
xxx. 
xxxiii. 
xl. 
xiv. 


xviik, 
Fx, 
xxit, 
xxiii. 
xxitii. 
xxvii. 
xxxvi. 
xxxviii. 
Kkkux. 
xliiit 
xlvi. 

; 


IP 
ttt, 
liiti. 


. 
Eraudi dne iufticiam. 
Exaudi te deus. 
Exaltabo te dñße. 
 Erultate iuſti in dio, 
Expedans expedaui. 
Eructauit coz meum, 


— 


Exaudi dens, 

Eripe me de inimitis 
Exaudi deus depzeca. 
Eraudi deus ozati. 
Ecurgat deus. 
Exultate deo. Ixxxi. 
Ecce quam bonum. Xxxxiii. 
Ecte nunc benedicite, Cxxriitt, 
Eripe me domine. Cxl. 
Exalta bo te deus. £ xiv. 


xxx vii. 


15. 

lix, 

xi. 
Iriiti. 
Ixxviii. 


Fundamenta tus. 


In domino contido. 
Judica me domine xxvi. 
Inte domine cperaut. rat, 
Judica doinine nocentes, xxxv. 
Judica me deus xliii. 
Jubilate deo. ix v1, 
n te doinine ſperaàui. Irri. 
nclina dine autem. Ixxxvi 
ubilate deo. . 
nexitu Icra ell. cxiiii. 
In connertendo. cxxvi. 


fal. Crit, 
cxvii. 
cxxi 
cxxxii. 
txxxv. 
cxivi. 
cxivii. 
cx viii. 
cl. 


xi. 


Laudate pueri. 
AZaudate dominum. 
Icuaut ocuios, 
Aetatus lum. 
Aaudate nomen dfie, 
Aauda anima mea. 
Laudate dominum. 
Aaudate dñm oe celis. 
RL audate dam in l(ctis, 


iD 
Magnus dominus, 
Milſercre mei deus. 
Milerere mei deus gm 


xlviii. 
li. 
vi. 


WMiſerere mei deus milerere.ivii 


Wiſericozdias dal. 
Miſericozdiam e 
Memeto dũe Dauid. 


22 
Holi cmularl, 


Ixxxix. 
itiũ ci. 
cxxxii. 


xxx vii. 


Konne deus ſubiectg, 
Notus in Judea. 
Non nobis domine, 
Mtſi quia dominus. 
Kili dominns, 


Omnes gentes. dal. xlvit. 


Paratum co; meum. Cviit. 
PC[al.tt, 
xlii. 

lit, 
lxxiii. 
xxx. 
Ixxxtiii. 
Ixxxxi. 
cxx v. 


Pdalxii. 
viii. 
[rix, 
Axl. 
cxxx Dii. 


lxiii. 


Pal. v. 


Fe 
xiii. 


Quatre frcmuerunt. 
Qnemadmodum. 
Quid gloztaris. 
Quam bonus Jiraell, 
Mui regis Jſraell, 

<) yam dilega 

£2ut habitat 

Qui contidunt. 


Salug me fac dñe. 
Di vere vtique. 
Salua me kac deus. 
Depe expugnagernnt 
Super lumina, 


TT 
Te detet hpmpuus. 


Uerba mea auctbus, 
Ut quid domine. 
Uſquequo domine. 
Ut quid deus repuliſti. xr iiii. 
Voce mea ad dim, Ir: vit, 
Uenite exvitemus dijo, Ixxxtv. 
Uoce mea ad dim, cx itt, 


. 


Te deum laudamus. 
Benedicite omnia oꝑa. 
Benedictus dom inus deus. 
Magnikicat anima mea. 
Nunc dimittis ſeruum tnb, 
Quicunq; vult. 

The Ketanp. 


- Pzynted at Cantozbury in ſaynt 
-- Paulesparylhe by John. 
- Pychell, 
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